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Enter Richard Duke of(jloeejltr,foltu<> 

IOW is the winter of difcontenc. 

Made glorious fomtner by this Sonne of Tsrkc 
And all the oloudes that low’r vponourhoufe, 
In the deepe bofome of the Ocean buried. 
Now are our browes bound with yi&oriu# wreathes, 
Oorbruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fterne alarums chang'd to merry meetings. 

Our dreadfull marches to delightful! pleafures. 
Grim-tifagde war, hath fmoothd his wrinkled front. 

And now infted of mounting barbed fteedes, 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerlaries, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 

To the laciuious plealing of a loue. 

But I that am not ftiarpe of fportiue trickes, 

Nor made to court an amorous looking GlafTe ; 

I that am rudely (kmpt,and want loues maiefty. 

To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph ; 

I that am curtaild ot this faire proportion, 

Cheated effeaturc by diflembling nature, 

Deform’d, vnfinifht fentbefore my time 
Into this breathing world halte made vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogsbarke at me at l hale at them .• 

Why I in this weake piping time of peace 
Haueno delight to paffe away the time, 
Vnleffetofpiemy fhadow in the funne. 

And defcant one mine owne deformity : 

And therefore fincc I canror proucalouer, 
Toentertaincfhefe faire well lpokendayes, 
lam determined to prouc a villaine. 

And hate the Idle pleafures of thefe dayes 
Piots haue I layd,indu&ions dangerous, 
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By dr linker) pronhe lies libet? anil dreamer! 

To fee my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againtt the other, 

And if King Edward be as 1 rue and iuft 
As lam fubtiie, faifeand trecherous.' 

This day ffiould Clarence clofely bee mewd vp. 

About a prophefie which fay es that G. 

Of £</wtW/heiresihe murtherer fhallbe. 

Diuc thoughts downe to my foule, Enter Clarence with 
Heere ^Urtncecowt, a Guard of men. 

Brother, g&©d dayeSj what mcane this armed guard 
That waits tfpon your grace ? 

Cla. His rtwiefty tendring my perfons fakty.hath appointed 
This condu& toconuey me to theTqwer. 

&lo. Vpon vvhaf caufe? o a: 

(fla. Bccattfe riiy narfic is Cj eorge, 

Glo. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none of yours. 

He fihould for that commit your god fathers : 

O belike his maiefty bath feme intent 
That you fhall be new cbtiftned in the tower. 

But what is the matter Clatence , may I know ? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I doe know, tor I ptoteli 
As yet I doe not, but as I canlearne, 

He h'erkens after prophefies and dreames, 

And from the crofie-irbw pluckes the letter G, 

And fayesa wizard told him that by G, v 
His iffue difinherited fhould be. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It followes in his thought that I am he; 

Thefe as I leame and inch like toyes as thefc, 

Haue moued his highneffe to commit me now. 

Glo. Wh y this it is when men are ruld? by women, 

Tis not the King that lends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray bis wite,C/4r<»re tis £hc 
That tempts him to this extreanoity. 

Was it not (he and that good man of worfiiip 
Anthony Wooduile her brother there. 

That made him fend Lord Hafi'tngs to the tower. 

From w hence this prt tent day he is deliuered ? 

We are not faf c Clamee> vre are not fate. 
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' CUf&y heauen Ithinke there is no man fecur’d 
But the qutenes kindred,and night walking heralds 
that cruge betweere the King and M ftris Shore : 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Hafiings was to her for his deliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning t© her Deity, 

Got my Lord Chamberlainc his libetty, 
lie tell you what , I tbinke it were our way. 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To bee her men and were herliuery. 

The iealous ore-wome widdow and her ielfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mighty geflips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I belcech your graces both to pardon me ? 

His maiefly hath ftraightly giuen in charge. 

That no man fhall hauc priuace conference. 

Of what degreee foeuer with his brother. 

Glo. Euen fo and pieafe your worfhip Brok^nbarj, 

Yoy may pertake of any thing wee fay : 

We fpcake no trealbntnaUjWe fay the King 
Is wi fe and. veriuous and the noble Queene 
Wei! thokeinydards,faireand notiealous, 

We fay that Shores wife hath a preuy foote, 

A chety lip a bonny eye , a palTing pleafing tongue : 

And that theQueenes kindled arc made gentle folkes : 
How fay you fir, can you deny all this ? 

Bro, With this(My Lord) my felfchath nought to do. 
Glo. Nought fo do with Millris Shore, I tell thee fellow. 
He that doth nought with her excepting one, 

Were beft he do it fecretly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue,wouldft thou betray me ? 

Bro. I befeech your Grace to pardon me , and withall fbr- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. ( beam 

Cla. we kno w thy charge Brohenhary^ and will obey, 

Glo. We are the Quecncs Abicdls and mull obey. 

Brother farewell I will ynto the King, 

Aud whaefoeuer you .vill imploy me in. 

Were it to call Kuig Edwards window fitter, 
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I will performs it to inftanchife you, 

Meanc time this deepe difgrace in brother hood, ' 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

CU. T know it pleafe h neither of vi well- 
Glo. Wtll your impti'bnfnent (hall not belong. 

1 will deliucr you, or lie for you, 

Meane time hauc patience. 

CU. I muft perforce , farewell. Exit CU. 

Glo. Go tread the path, that thou (Hilt nere returne, 
Simple plaine Clarence ,1 doc louc thee fo. 

That I will fhortly fend thy foule to heauen. 

If heauen will take the prefent at our hands. 

But who comes he ere the new deliucred Haftings. 
enter Lord Hafttngt. 

Haft. Good time of day rnto my gracious Lord, 
glo. As much vntomy good Lord Chamberlain* .• 
Welfare you Wellcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lordfliip brookt imprifonment ? 

Haft, with patience f noble Lord) as prifoners muft t 
But I fhallliuc my Lord to giuethem thanks, 

That were the caufe of my imprifonment. 

glo. No doubt, no doubt,and fo Hull Clarence too. 

For t hey that were your cnemyes, are his. 

And hrsue preuaild as much on him as you. 

Haft. More pitty that the Egle ihould be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

Glo. What ne wes abroad, 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at borne : 

The King is fickly weake and mclancholly. 

And his Phifitians feare him mightily. 

Glo. now by faintTW this newes is bad indeed, 

Oh he hath kept on ill diet long, 

^dnd oucr much confumed his royall petfon, 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vpon. 

What is he in his bed ? 

Haft. He is. « xj./t 

Glo. Go you before, and I will follow you, Exit B 

He cannot Hue I hope, and mail not die 

Till George be packt with poft horfe vp to heauen: ^ 

lie io to vrge hi* hatred more to Clarence, 
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With lies welifteeld with wcightic arguments 
An& if I failenotinmy deepe intent, 

Clare ace hath not another day to hue : 

Which done God take King Edward to his mercy. 
And leaue the world for me to buflell in , 

For then lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 
What thongh 1 kill her husband and her father, 

The redieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband and her father: 

The which will I not all fo much for loue, 
t/fs for another fecret dofe intent. 

By marring her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yeti run before uiy horfe to market : 

Clarence ftill ]i\ict,Ehward ftill raignes, 

When they are gone then mufti count my gaine* 
Enter Lady Anne , with t be her/e of Henry the ftxt 
Lady. Set downe, (etdowne,y out honorable Lord. 

If honor may be ftirowded in a hearfe, 

Whifft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of verruous Lancafter, 

Poore key- cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale allies of the houfc of Lancafter, 

Thou bloudlf ffe remnant of that royall bloud. 

Be it lawfull that I inuecatc thy Ghoft, 

To heare the lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy £d ward, to thy fiaughcercd fonne, 

Stabd by the felfe fame hands that made thefc holes 
Loein thofe windowes that let forth thy life, 

I poure the helpclcffe blame of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatal! holes, 
Curftbe the heart, that had the heart to doe it, 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee : 

Then I can wifli to Adders, fpiders,toads. 

Or any creeping venomde thing that Hues. 

Ifeuer he haue child, abortiue be it, 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to light; 

Whofo vgly and vnnaturall afpeft 

fright thi hopefull mother at the view. 
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If e tier he haue wife let her be mad , 

As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by tfty poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chertley with your holy load 
Taken from Faults to be interred there : 

And (fill as you are weary of the waight. 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries coarfe. 

Enter Glocefier. 

glo. Stay you thatbeare the coarfe, and let it downe, 

La. What blacke Mrgitian.coniurcs vp this fiend 
To flop deuoted charitable deeds i 1 
Glo. Villainc,fet downcthe coarfe or by Saint Pauly 
lie make a coarfe oFhim thatdifobeves ? ^ 

Gen. Stand backe and Let the coffin paife, 

Glo. Vnrmnner’d dog, Hand thou wrhen I command, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breft, 

Or by Saint Paul ilc ftiike thee to my foote. 

And fpurne vpon thee begger for thy boldnes. 

L a. What do you tremble, are you all affraid ? 

Alas, I blame you not foryouare mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the DiuclI. * 

Auanttbou fearefull roinifler ofhell. 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortall body, 

H i s foule thou ca nft not haue therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saintfor charity ,bce not fo curft. 

La. Foule diuell, for Gods lake hence and troublc¥»»M« 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell t 
Fil’d it with curling cries and deepe exclaimes, 

If thou delight to vew thy hanious deeds, 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee ,lcc dead henries wounds. 

Open their TOngeal’d mouths and bleed afrefh, 

Bi'ufh, blufh, thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prelcnce that exhals this blood. 

From cold and emptie vejrnes where no bloud dwelt, 

Thy deed inhumane and'vnnatutall, ‘ r 

Prouokes this deitlge me'ft vnuarurall, 

Oh Ood, which this bloud mad’ftjrettengenis death : 

Oh earth which this bloud drinklft, reuenge hft death : 
Either hc ; atjcn yyith lightning ftrike the mutthercr de* ^ 
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Or earth gape open wide, and eate him quicke, 

As thou did ft fwaUow vp this good Kings blood, 

Which his Hell-gouernd armehath butchered. 

Glo. Lady, you know no rule of charity. 

Which render good for bad , blelfiogs for curfes. 

La. Villanne,thou knowft no law ofGod, nor man; 

No beaft fo fieroe, but knowes fome touch of pittie, 

Glo But I know none,and therefore am no beaft. 

La. Oh wonderfull when deuils tell the truth, 

Glo , More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafe deuine perfc&ion of a woman, 

Of theft fuppofed euils togiue me leauc, 

By circumftance but to acquit my felfe. 

La. vouchfafe defufed infe&ion of a man. 

For thft knowne euils but to giuomc leaue, 

By circumftanee tocurfethy curled felfe. 

Glo. Eairerthen tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient leafure to excufe my felfe. 

La. Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canft make 
No cxculc currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch difpaire I lliould accufe my felfe. 

La. Andbydifparingflaouldftthou ftandexcufde, 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe. 

Which didft,vn worthy flaughtei vpon others. 

Glo. Say that I flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not dead ; 

But dead they are and diuelilb flauc by thee, 

Glo, I did not kill your husband. 

La. Why then he is aliue. . 

Glo. Nay he is dead and flainc by Edwards hand. 

La. Id thy foule throat thou lieft. Qneenc A(argret few 
Thy bloody faulthion frr.ooking in his blood? ' 

The which thou once didft bend againft her breft, 

But that my brother beat afli lc the poynt. 

Glo. I was prouoked by het flandcrou* tongue 
Whichlaid her guilt vponmy guilcleffe flioulders. 

La. Thou waft prouoked by thy bloody minde. 

Which neuer dreamt on ought : but butcheryes : 

Didft thou not kill this King ? Glo. I grant y cei 
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La, Doeft graunt me hedgehog , then God grant me too 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deedc. 

Ohhe was gentle, milde,and verruous. 

qio. The fitter for the King of Heaucn that hath him. 

La. He is in heauen, where thou fhalc neuer come. 

Glo. Let him thanke me that holpe to fend him thither, 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfe, if you will heare me name it. 
La. Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft'bctide the chamber where thou lieft, 

Glo. So will it Maddam till I lie with you. 

La. Ihopefo. 

Glo. I know fo, but gentle Lady Anns, 

To leaue this kind incounter of your wit*, 

And fall fomew hat into a flower methode : 

Is not the cauferof the time-lefle deaths, 

Ofthefe Plantagenets, Henry and 8 award. 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

La. Thou art the caufe, andmoft accurfteffefl. 

Glo. Your beauty was the caufe of thateffeft. 

Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleepe. 

To vndertake the death of all the world. 

So I might reft thathourein your fweete bofomei 
La. If I thought that, I teli thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes fhould rend that beauty from their cheekes. 

G/o.Thcfe eyes could neuer endure fweete beauties wrack 
You fhould not blemifh theta if I ftood by: 

As al the world is cleared by the Sunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blackc night ouerftiad thy day,and death thy life. 
Glo, Curfe not thy /elfe faire creature, thou art both. 
La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel! moft vnnaturall, 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you , 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and reafonable, 

To be reuenged on him that flew my Husband, 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband/ 

■ Did it to hclpe thee to a better husband. 
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£4. His better doth notbrea>h vpon the earth. 

Clo. Go too,he lines that loues you better then be could. 
La. Name him Gloj Plantagenec. 

La. Why what was hee ? 

Glo. The fclfefame name but one of better nature, 

La. Where is hee ? 

Clo. H t ere. Shoe If. it tet h at him. 

Why doeft fpitat me? 

La. Would it wercmortall poyfonfor thy fake. 
gto. Neuer came poyfon from fo fweete a place- 
La. Neuer hung poylcti on a fowler toadc. 

Out of my fight thou doeft infetft my eyes. 

Glo. thine eyes fweete Lady hauc infc&cd mine. 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

GloA would they were, that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death : 

Thofe eyes of thine ,from mine hauc drawne fait tcares, 
Shamed their' afped with ftore of childifh drops, 

I neuer fued tofrinds nor enemy, 

My tongue could neuer learne fweete finopthing words. 

But now thy beauty is propofde my fee ; 

My proud heart fucs, and prompts my tongue to fpeake. 
Teach no: my lips fuch fcorne,for they were made 
pot kiffing ;Lady pot for fuch contempt. 

If thy reuengefuU heart cannot for giue, 

Loc here 1 lend thee this fharpe poynted fvverd, 

Which if you plcafe to hide in tins true bofome. 

And let the foulc forth that adorneth thee : 

Hay it naked to thy deadly ftroake : 

And hurebly beg the death vpontny knee. 

Nay, doc not pfwfc,-twas 1 that kild your husband. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me: 

Nay now difpatch, twas X that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy heauenly face that fet me on : Here fhe lei* 

Takevpthefwordagaine,ortakevpmc. fall t be f word. 

La. Anfc diffembler, though I wifh thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

Glo. Then bid me kill my {elfe, and I will doe it. , ’ 

La. I hatje alrcadie. 
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Glo. Tofli , that was in the rage .* 

Speake it again*, and euen with the word, 

That hand which for thy Loue did kill thy LoU$ 0 1 
Shall for thy loue, kill a farre irucr loue. 

To both their deaths thou fhaltbcaaccflary. 

La. I would know thy heart. 

Glo, Tis figured in my tongue. 

La. I feat e . e both are falfc. 

Glo. Then neuerman was true. 

La. Wcll,\ ' out vp your fword. 

Glo. Say th m / peace is made. 

L 4 . That {!*; » y oii know hereafter. 

Glo. But l&l -iweinhope. 

La. All men 1 liue fo. 

Glo. Vouchrafe to weare this ring. 

La. Totakeisnottogiue. 

Glo Looke how this ring incompaffeththy nngar, 
Euen fo thy breft inclofeth my poore heart. 

Were both of them for both of them arc thine. 

And if thy poore fapplyantasay 

But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft confirme his happinefle foreucr- 
La. What isit? 

Glo. That it would pleafe thee leaue thefe fad dflignw 
To him that hath more caufe to be a mourner, 

A prefendy repairc to Crosbe place. 

Whereafter T haue folemncly enterred 
At Chertfie Monaftery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant tcares. 

Twill with all expedient dutie fee you : 

For diuers vnknowne reafons, I befcech you 



Cirant me this boone. 

La. with all my heart, and much it ioyei rneto©, 
To fee you are become fo penitent ; 

Trtflitt and S4r//y,goealong with me. 

Qlo. Bid mefare well. 

La. Tis more then you deferue .* 

But fince you teach mo how to flatter you* , 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell alrcadic ? x,t 
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Glo. Sirs, take vp the courfe, 

Str. Towards Chertfie noble Lord ? 

Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my coaiming : 

Was euer woman in this humour woed ? Extutt Maatt Glo c 
Was euer woman in this humourwonne ? 

He haue her, but I will notkeepe her long. 

What I haue kild her husband and her father^ £ 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate s 
With curfes in her mouth tearcsinher eyes. 

The bleeding wuneffe of her hatred by: 

Hauing God, her confidence, and thefe barves agiinft me ; 
And I nothing to backe my fote withall 
But the plaine Diucland diflcmbling lookes. 

And yet to win hepal] the world is nothing ? Hah? 

Hath fliee forgot already that brauePtince 
Edward, her Lord, Whom I fome three moncths fine© 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tewxburji 
A fweeterand louelier gentleman, 

Framdinthe prodigality of nature.* 

Yong.yahant, wife, and no doubt right reyall, 

Thefpacious world cannot againc affoord. 

And will (he yet debace her eyes on me. 

That cropt ». he golden prime of this fweet Prince, 

And made her widdow to a woefull bed ? 

On me, whofe all not equals Edwards mpity. 

On me that halt, and atn vnfliapen thus ? 

My Dukedome to be a beggcrly denier, 

I doe miflake my perfon all this while. 

Vpon my life fhec finds although I cannot 
My fclfe, to be a mai ua!ous proper man, 

I le be at charges for a Looking-glaflfe, 

And enrertaine fomcfcore or two of tailors 
To fludie faflii os to adorne my body, 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

I will maintaine it with a little coft. 

But firft ilc turne yon fellow in his graue. 

And then returns lamenting to my loue. 

Shine out fairc funne, till I haue bought a giaffe 

That 1 may fee ray fhado w as I pafle. * Exit. 
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Bnter Quefa, Lord R(t*trs and Gray , _ . 

Mi. Haue patience Maddam , thers no doubt his laaieftjr, 
Wdl-foone rccouer Ins accuftomed health. 

Gray in that you brookc it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods fa ke entertaine good comfort, 
and cheat e his grace with quickc and merry words, 

Qu. Ifhe weredead what iliouid betide of me? 

Ri, No other harme but lode of iuch a Lord. 

Qu. The lofle ot fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Gray. The heauenshaue blcft you with a goodly fonne. 
To be.your comforter when he is gone. 

j Qu. Oh he is yong,and his minority 
Is putinthe trufl oifRJeb. Glouccftcr, 

A man that loucs not me . nor none of you, 

Rj. It is concluded he Ihall be Protestor i 

Qu. Itis determined , not conckided yet, ;■ 

But fo it muft be if the King mifearry , Enter Buck. Dark 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darky. 
Buc. Good time of day vnto your roy all, grace.; . 
Dar. God make yourmaiellyioyfhll as you haue bene, 
Qu. The Countcffe Richtnetndg ood.my Lord pfT>^T 
Toyourgood praycrs.vvdlfcarce fay , amen.-.. V: ; 

Yet ‘Darby , not withOandipg fhecs your wife, 

And loucs not me, be you.g<)p(j ’V* ;:ti 

Ihatenotyou for herprpud Vrggaflcifo ,, \ . ; ;! 

Dar. I bcTcf* ch ; ycu;.cuher npt belteue ,■ ■ «-r, nO 

The enuious flanders. of her accufers., • 

Or if flic be accufed in true report, • . . ... 

Beare with her weakenefle., which I thipke proceed, . . . 

From wayward ficknefie.and no gtounded malice.' :!?. h 
Ri. Saw you the King to day my Loyd Darby} :( j 
Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came fron? vifuirig his Myieftie. • 

Qu. What likelihood of his amendment Lords. 

Buc. Madam, good hope, his grace fpcakes chea t .j 

Ou. God graunt him health , did you confer wt 
~Buc . Madam we did , He defires to make attonet 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefter and your brothers, 

And betwixt them and my. Lord Chambtrlytintt ^ 



^Richard the Third. 

And fent to wame them ©ffiis royalJ prefence. 

[ Qu. Would all were well ,but that will neuer be, 

I feare our happinefle is at the higheft. Enter Gletejlero 
Glo. They doe me wrong and I will not endure it : 

Who are they that complains vnto the KiDg ? 

That Iferfootham fterneloucrhem not: 

By holy Paul they Ioue his grace but lightly 
That fill his earcs vvith fuch diffentious rumours s 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces fmooth deceiue and cog 
Duckc withFrenfti nods, and apifb courtcfie, 

I-rnuft beheld arankcrous enerriie, : m 

Cannot a plaine man line and cbinke no harme, ; v 

But thus in fimple truth muft be abufde : .< • 

By filken (lie infinuating Iackes? 

Ri. To hotneiri this prefence fpeakes your grace. 

Glo. Totheethathath no Honefty nor grace. 

When I haue injured thee, when done thee wrong. 

Or thee, or thee, or any ofyour fa&ion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perion 
( Whorde God preferuc better then you can wifli ) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

But you muft trouble him. with lewd complaints. 

J*5r Brotherof- Glocefar, you miftake the matter s 
The King of his ownc rbyall difpofition, 

-^nd not prouokt by any iutcr clfe, 

^yming belike a; your interioiirJiatred, 

Which in your outward aftions /hewes’ it feife 
Againfi my kindred, brother, and my feife .• * 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may father 

The ground of your ill will, and to temoue & it. 

Glo. I cannot tell, the world is growt efo bad 

. hat^ew way prey where euchre not nearch* 

Since euery Iacke became a Gentleman 
There s many a gentle perion made a Jack?. 

^». Ceme come wc know your meaning brother Gloftv 
You enuie mine aduan cement and my friends J > 

God gram we. neuer may haue needcofyoin 

j * Mcane time, God grant that we haue neede of you 




©ur brother is imprifoned bv your meaner 
My felfedifgraced,aLui the Nobility 
Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 
Are dayly giuen to enoble thofe 
That fcarle (bmc two dayes fince were worth a noble# 
Qj*. By hmi that raifde me to this carefull height g 
From that contented hap which Icmoyd, 

I neuer did infenfe his Maiefty 

Againft the Duke ol Clarence, but haue bcenc 

An earner): aduo:ate toplcade for him. 

My lord, you doe me fliamefull injury, 

Falfcly to draw mein/uch vilefufpeft -* 

Glo. Vou may deny that you were not the caufe. 

Of my Lord Haftings lace imprifonment. 

RJu. She may my Lord, 

Glo. She may,L. why who knowesnot lo? 

She may do more fir then denying that : 

She may Lclpe you to many preferments* 

And then deny her aydi.'ghand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on yonrhigh deferts. 

What may fhe not ? flie may, yea marry may (h?o 
Rtu . What marry may fhc ? 

Glo * What marry may (he ? marry with a King 
A b,itcheler,a handfome tripling too. 

I vvis your Grandam hada worl.r match. 

Qu. My L. of Glocefier, I haue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter lcoftes 
By heauen I will acquaint hi* Maiefty, 

With thofe grofle taunts I often haue endured. 

J had rather be 3 counrry feruant maid, 

Tnen a Queen'c with this condition, ^ 

To be thus taunted/cotned, and baited at, 

Small ioy haue I in being England* Qucene. 

Q. Mar. And lefned be that fmall, God I beleecn t c j 
Thy honour, ftate,and feat is due to me. 

glo. What ? threat you me with telling the King ? 
Tell him and fparc not lookc what I fayd, 

3 will auoch in prefence ofthe King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when paines are quite forgot. 



J JAlV.ITilTU * rsfr lfi 

Oh. May. Oat diuel, I remember them too well, 
tau fleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

;nd Edward my poore (onne at T ewxburie. ■ 

Glo. Ere you were Qneene yea or your husband King, 
I was a pack-horfc in His great affaires, 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfaries, 

A libcrall rewarder of his friends .• 

To royaliize his blood I fpilc mineownc. 

Qn.^Mar. Yea, and much better biood, then his or thine 
Glo. In all which time, you and your husband Gray , 
Were factious for the houfe of Lankafler j 
And Ritters, fo were you. Was not your husband 
In CMargrets battaile at Saint Albons flame j 
Let me put in your mind, if yours forget. 

What you haue beene ere now , and what you are : 

Withall, what I haue beens,and what 1 am. 

Qh. Mar. A muttherous villaine, and fo hill thou art. 
Gio. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwick;, 
Yea an.itotfworehimfelfe (which lefu pardon ) 

Qn.Mar. Which God rcuenge. 

Glo. To fi^ht on ‘Edwards party for the crowne, 

And tor his meedc ( poore Lord; hee is mewed vp ; 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft ma piety full like mine, 

I am 100 tluldifh foolifh for this world. 

Qu Mar. H ie thee to hell for fhame, and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodoemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Rt My Lord-of Glocejler’m thofe bufie dayes, 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We follow then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould we now if you fhould be our K ing; 

Glo. iflftiouid be? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Qrs Mar As little ioy (my Lord) as you fuppofe 
You fhou d cnioy, were you this countries King . 

As littie ioy may you fuppofe in me. 

That I eni y,being the QWcne thereof, .v 

A 1 ittle ioy enioyes the Queenc thereof. 

For 1 am fhc,and altogether loylcffe : 

C I eats 






lean no longer held me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling pirates that Tall our, 

I foaki ig out that which you hauc pild fro n me\ 

Which of you trembles not that looke on me? 

If not, that I being Qntine,yon bow like fubie&j 
Yetrhatbyyou difpofd, you quake like rcabels: * 

O gentile villaine, doe not turne away. 

(Zlo Foule wrinkled, witch, what makftthou in my 
Qu^Ma. Butrepititicnof what thou haft mard * 
That will I make, before I letthccgoc: 

A husband and afonnethou owdi vnto me. 

And thou akingdome, all of you illcagence : 

Theforrow that I haue by right is yours, 

And all theplrafureyou vfurpe, is mine. 

Cjlo. Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee. 

When thou didftcrowne his warlike browes with paper 
And with thy fcorne drewft riuers from his eyes 8 r * 
And then to drie them,gau 3 ft the duke a clout * 

Steept in the blood of pricey Rutland : 
iis curfesthen from bitterneffe of foule, 

)enounc 3 d againft thee , are fallen vpon thee, 
nd God, not we,hath plagude thy bloodie deed. 

Qu. Soiuft is God to right the innocent. 

Haft. O twas the fonleftdeed to flay that babe, 
nd the moft mercileflc that ecer was heard of. 

Ri. Tyrants themfelues wept when it was reported, 
Dorf No man but prophefied reuenge for it. 

Rue humbtr land then prefent, wept to fee it. 

Qu.<JMa. What? wereyou ftiarling allieforc I came, 

• ady to each each other by the throat, 
nd turae you now your hatred now one me? 

Id Yorkes dread curfepreuailcfomuch with heauen, 
sat Henries death my loueiy Edwards death, 
leir kingdomes loft my woefull banifhmenr, 
ouldallbuc anfvverc for that peeujfhbrat? 

■in curfes pearce the clouds, and enter heauen ; 
hy then giue way dull clouds to my quicke curfes : 
not by warre, by furfet die your King, 
s ours by raurdet to make him a King. 

Edward 



'of ilicS’ird t-u Twit. 

Edward my fonne.which now is prince of Wales', 

For Edward my fon, which was a Prince of W alcs 8 
Die in his youth by like vntimely violences. 

Thy felfe a Queene,for me that was a Quecne, 

Outliuc thy glory, like my wretched felfe.* 
long maift thou liuc to waile thy childrens lofifc. 

And fee another, as I fee thee now 
Dcckt in thy glory, as thou arc ftald in mine.* 

Long die thy happy dayes before thy death, 

And after many lengthened houres of griefe. 

Die neither mother, wife, cor England* Queene, 

Rtmrs and Dorfett, you were ftanders by. 

And fo was thou Lord Hayings , when my (bone 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God 1 pray him 
That none of you may Hue your naturall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off. 

Glo. Haue done thy charme thou hatcfull withered hag; 

QuJHa.And leaue cut thee?ftay dog, for thou ftraic heare 
If heauen haue any grecuous plague in ftore, ( me l 

Exceeding thofe that I can wilh vpon thee s 
O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troublerof the poorc worlds peace .* 

The worrac of confciencc ftill begnaw thy foule. 

Thy friends fufpeft for tray tors whilft thou liueft. 

And take deepc craytors for thy deareft friends, 

Nofleepe elefe vpthc deadly eyes of thine, 

V nlefle it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee, with a hell of vgly diuels. 

Thou eluifti markt,abortiuc rooting bog, 

Thcu that waft feald in thy natiuicie 
The flaue of nature,and the fonne of hell. 

Thou flaunder of thy mothers heauy womb. 

Thou loathed ifl'ue of thy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour, thou detcftcd,&c. 

Glo. iJMargret. 

Q*.Ma.%chard. Glo. Ha. 

iQw. Aft. I call che not. 

Glo. Theu I cry thee mercy : for I had thought 

C 2 Thou 
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^ ^ou^aftcald meallcbcfe bii cer names 

Qu<M*r. Why fo I did ? butlook: for no reply $ 

O let me make the period to my curie. 

Glo T s dotic by me and ^ndsby (JWargret. 

Thus haue you breathed your euife againft your felfo 
Qh cJ^f. Poore paiiiied Quecnc, vaineflourifliofinyfor. 
Why rtrcwrt thou ;ugar one thatbotled fpider, mne; 

Whofe deadly web infnarcth thee about ? 

Foole foole thou wher.fi a knife to kill thy fclfc. 

The time will come when thou (halt wifh for me, 

T o helpc thee curie that poifoued bunch backt toade, 

H*ft- Falfc hotting woman , end thy frai-tick curie, 

Le.\P to thy harm c thou mouc our patience. 

Qjt. M-Foute iLatne vpon y ;u, you haucaHmoudminc, 
Jit. VVere you well ‘foil'd you would betaught your duty, r 
Qu.Ma. loferu? me well, you ihould doc me duty^ 
Teach mee to bee your Qucenc, and you my fubie&s; 
Obferue me well and teach your felues that dutic. 
c Dorf- Difpu.cc not w ith her flic is lumtiquc. 

Qtt.Ma Peace matter MarqucfTeyovi are tnakperr, 

Your fire- new ftompe of honour is fcarcc currant ; 

O that your young nobility could iudge, 

What t'w.erc tofopfc stand be imfciabk ? 

They that ttand highy haue many bhfls to fhakabcm, 

And if ^hc-y fall thry daflrihcm to peeccs, v 

Glo . Good counicil mairy, learne it,lcame it Marqucf, 
Dorf. It touchetb youf my Lord) as much as me. 

Glo . Yea,and much mor<%bu t 1 was borne fo lvgh 3 
Our aiery buildeih in the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the wmde,and fcornes the funne, 

Qtt.Ma. An d turucs the Sunnc to (hide, ala s,alas, 

Witnes my funne now in the fiude of death, 

Whofe bright oui foiling bcames, thy cloudy wrath. 

Hath in e. email daikencflefoulded vp; 

Your aiery buildeih incur aeiriesneaft. 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer iu 
As it vyas won with blood, loft be it fo, 

Bucks H aue done tor fhame , if not for charity. 

neither charity nor flbamc to me* - 



^ of Richard the Third. 

Vrcharitably with me hauc you d^alt, 

^nd&arrefully by you my hopes are butchered, 

My charity is ouerape,life my fhame, 

AvA in my fhame fball hue my forrowes rage. 
a Buck : Haue dme. 

Mar. O princely ‘Bucking ham. I will kiffc thy hand. 
In hgne of league and amity with thtg: 

Now faire befall thee and thy Princely houfe, 

Thy garments are not fpocted with our blood. 

Nor ihou within the compaffe of my curfe. 

Buck* Nor none hecreforcurfcsncuerpaffe 
The lips ofthem that breach them in the aire. 

Oh. M ar IJenoi be'ccue but trey attend the skie, 
fhcfefw ake Gods gentlcfleeping peace. 

O Buckingham beware of yonder dog; 

Looke w hen be faunes he bites, and when hs bites, 

His verome tooth vdll rankle thee to death, 

Haue not tc» doe with him, beware of him .< 
£inne,death,aridhe)l haue let their markes on him. 

ArA all their mimfters attend on him. . 

Glo. What doth Ihe fay my Lord of Buckingham} 

Buck Nothingthac I rt fpctft my gracious Lord. 

QtfMjr. What doe ft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 
A\ l i fooch the diueli that I warne thee from *? ffcll, 

O bur'rem.'-mber this another day, 

When he (Trail fplit thy very heart with forrow, 

*fnd fay poor tMargret was a Prophetetter 
Line each ofydu,tfee ftbie&ofhis hate, 

Ahdhe to you, an A all of you to Gods. Exit < 

Hafi. My haire doth ftand an end to heereher curfes. 

*Rju . An d fo doth mine, I wonder fbees at liberty ? 

Glo* I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother^ 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part rheseof that I haue done. 

Hafl. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong, 

I was coo hoc to doe fome body good. 

That i3 to cold in thinking one it now : 

Marry as for CUrcnc^ hee is well repayd ? 

C a 
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Re is franks vp to fatting for his paiues, 

God pardon them that are the caufc of ir, 

A vacuous and ChriliUn like condution, 

To pr.jy for ciicirj thac haue done fcath to vs. 

GLo So cldc Ieucr being welladuifed, 

Forhad I curd, now I had curft ray lelfc, 

C**f' M addam his Maictty doth call for you : 
csfnd for your noble grace and you my Lord. 

Qu. Cttjbj we come. Lords will you goe with vs: 

&*• Maddam wc will attend your grace* Exmt Ala, Gh< 
Glo. I doe thee wrong, and firft began to braul, 

The iecret mifehiefe thac I fet abroach, 

I lay vneo the greevious charge of others : 

(fUrcncc , whoaie I iudeede haue laid in darkeneffe : 

I doe be /veepe to many fimplegulk .• 

Namely to Haftings,D arby Buckingham, 

And fay ic is the Quecnc,and her allies. 

Thac flirrethe K. againfi the Duke my brother* 

Now they belecuc me,and withall wee me 
To bee rcuengedone Rivers ^atighan^Gray* 

Bu: then figh, and with a peecc offcriptuie, 

Tell them that God bids vs to doe good for cuill : 

And thus I cloath my naked villany 
With old od ends, fto!en out of holy writ. 

And feemc a S. when moft I play the diuell. 

But fofc hecre comes my executioners, Enter execution^* 
How now, my hardly ftoutrefolued mates, 

Ak yea not going to difpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We are my Lord and come to haue the warrant, 
That wc may be admitted where he is# 

Glo • Ic was well thought vpon, I haue ic heerc about ihc* 
When you haue done repaire to Croflby place : 

But firr, be fuddaine in the execution : 

Withall,- obdurate .* doc not heerc him pleade. 

For CUrens is well fpoken,and perhaps # ^ 

May mcouc your hearts to pity if youmarkehim* 

Ex9. Tulb> fcare not, my Lord we will not ftant to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be affured: 

Wc corns to vfeour hands and not cur tongues# ^ 



of Richard the Third. 



<Qlo. Your eyes drop milftones,when fooles eics drop tearet 
I like you Lads, about your bufinefle. Exunt 

Enter (jUrcnc* Bro^enbury. 

Bro . Why lookes your Grace fo hcaualy to day ? 

Cl a. O I haue paft a mifcrablc night. 

So full of vgly fights, of gaflly dreames ; 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man T 
I would noi /pend another fuch a night. 

Though fwerc toby a world of happy dayes. 

So full of difmall terrour was the time. 

Bre. What was your dreame ?Ilong to heare you tclljitr 

CU Me thought I was imbarkt for burgundy. 

And in my company my brother Glocefier , 

Who from my cabbcn tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches there he lookes toward England^ 

And cited up a thoufand fcarcfull times. 

During the warres of Torke and Lancaficr , 

That had befallen vs : as wepafl along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that QUcefier ftnmbled and in /tumbling 
Scrooke me ( that thought to ftay him)oUer boord 
Into the tumbling billowcs of the maine .• 

Lord ; Lord. me thought what paincit was to drowne. 

What drcdfull noyfe ofwater in mine cares 
What a fight of death within mine eye? : 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wrackes. 

Ten tho'ufand men that fillies gnawed vp.n. 

Wedges of gold, greate Anchors,heapes of pearle 
neftimsble Hones, vnvalued iewcls, 

Jome lay in dead mens fculs, and in’thofe hole* 

Vhere eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
is if.t twerein fcorne ®fey«,refleaing gem*. 

Vhtch wade the (limie bottome of the deepe 
• nd mokt the dead bones that lay featered by! 
o^.Had you fuch Icafurein the time of death* 

° gaze ypon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

C/- ’. Me thought I had : for Rill the enuious flood 
_cpt in my foule,and would notlctitfoonh, 
okeepe the cmpty^a^antl wandring ayre, 
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But fmothrcd Jt within my pantirg bulke, 

Which afixioft: bur fi to hzl c|i i i : \n Vi] Tea. 

Frb^. A Vvakr y. u nor. v,hh this f re agonic? 

CUr\ O no, my dreamt wa> Icpgthned'^ftcr life, 

0 rhcu began the tcmp:li of my foule, 

Whopafl ( me thru^h y 'thenkiancoly flood, 

With chat grim ferriman v, Hich Poets write of, 

Vnto the Kingcioniebf ptrpetuaK night : 

The fill! chat there did grcece my Granger foule, 

Was my great Father in law, renowned Warwick*, 

Who cried aloud, what (courge for penury 
Can this diukc monarchic a/ord fa'.fe Glare 
An cl fo he vanifht .Then came watid ring by, 

A fhadow like an Angelf, in bright baire.. 

Dadied in blood, and he fqueaktout alo d 
Clarence is come^falfe, neeting^periurd CfafMf ? 

That flabd me in the field a i^wxbury ;h 
Scozeone him furies j take Him to your torments,, 

With that me thought a legion pffoule feinds 
Enuironed me about, asd howled in nunc cares, 
Suchhidious cries, that wit full e very noife, 

1 trembling wakt, and fora feafen after. 

Could not beleene but that I was in heli, 

Such terrible impreffiori made the dreame. 

Brokj No maruaite my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am afraid to hearc you tell it, 

Cla. O Brokenbur^y I haue done thole things. 

Which now bcare euidrnce againft my foule, 

For Edwards fake and fee how he requites nao: 

I pray thee gentile keeper (lay by me. 

My foule is heauy aud 1 faine would fleepe. 

Brok. I will (my Lord)God giue yourgracc good reft, 
Sorrow bieakes feafons,and repofinghowres 
Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night# 
Princes haue but their tide for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfclt imaginations, 

They often feele a woild of rcftlcffe cares : 

So that betwixt your tides, and low names, 

There’s 



*"■***“ — Kicmfa Thtra* 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murderers enter . 

In Gods name what art you, and how cameyeu hither? 

Exe* I would fpeake with Clarence I came hither oa 
2 ?ro. Yea, arc ye fo briefe? my leg** 

2. Exe. O fir, it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Commiflion.talke no more. Heresdetk *< 
Bro. I am in this commanded todeliucr 
the noble Duke of Clareneeto your hands, 

1 will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufe I will be guiltleffeof the meaning : 

Heere are the keyes,there fits the Duke a fleepe. 

He to his maiefly and certific his Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd mjr place to you, 

A.vif.Dofoit is apoyntofwifdome. 

2. What fhall we ftab him as hefleepes ? 
t . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2. When he wakes, , 

Why foole he fhall neuer wake till the Iudgement day. 
i. Why then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 
a. The vrging of that word Iudgement, hath bred 
A kinde of remorfe in me. 
t. What art afraid? 

a . Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it, but to be damnd 
For killing him,fron» which no warrant can defend vs. 

1 . Backe to the D ukeof G locef}er, tell him fo. 

2, I pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
Change,twa$ wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1 . How doeft thou feele thy felfenow i (me 

2. Faith fome ccrtainc dregs of confcience are yet within 
l . Remember our reward, w hen the deede is done, 

a. Zounds he dies, I had forgot the re ward. 

i . Where is thy confience now ? 

a. In the Duke of GloceFter putfe. 

i. So when he opens his purfc to giuje vs our reward. 

Thy confcience fliesout. 

a. Let it goe ther s few or none will entertaiae it. 

X. How if it come to thee againe? 

D 3. lie 





*. He not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thin ' 

It makes a man a coward, A man cannot ftealc, 

But itadcufethhim.he cannot ftealc but ic checks him; 

He cannot lie with his neighbours wife but it detefts 
Him,it is a blufhing fliamfull fpirite that mutinies 
In a mansbofome ; it fils one full ofobftacles. 

It made me once rtttorc apeeceof gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that kcepes it : it is turnd out ofall* 
Townes and Citties fora dangerous thing, and auery 
Man that meancs to Hue well, and endeauours to ctuft 
Tohimfelfe.and liue without it. 

1. Zounds it. is euen now at my elbow, perfwadingme 

Not to kill the Duke. ^ 

2. Take thediuill in thy rnindc, and belccue him not 
He would infinuate with thye to make thee figth. 

i . Tut I am Wrong in fraud he cannot preuaile with me 
I warrant thee. 

a. Stood like a tall fellow that refpcift* his reputation. 
Come fhall we to this gcare ? 

i . T ake him oucr the coftard with the hilt of my fword. 
And then we will chop him in the Malmfcy, but in the next 

2.0h excelent deuice, make a foppeof him. reomc : 

1 . Harke ,he (firs, fhall I ftrike ? 

2. No,firft lets reafon with him. • Cla.a&akelh. 

Cl*. Where art thou keeper, giue mee a cup of wine. 

1. You fhall haue wine enough, my Lordanone, 

Cl* , in Gods name what art thou : 

2. A man, as you are. 

Cl*. But not as I am, royal!. 

1. Nor you as wee are loyal]. 

Cl*. Thy yoyce is thunder, but thy lookes are humble, 

2. My voyceij now tfie Kings, my lookes mine owne. 

Cl*. How datkely and how deadly doeft thou fpcake ? 

Tdl mce,who are you ? wherefore came you hither ? 

Am, To, to, to. 

CU. To murther me ? Am. /• 

Cl*. You fcarce haue the heart to tel! mee fo, 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it, 

Wherein my friends haue I offcndetLyou ? 

I. Offended 



j, offetie’ed vs you haue not , but the King, 

Cla. 1 fhall be reconciled to him againe. 

2 . NcucrmyLo. therefore prepare to die. 

Cla. Axe you cald forth from out a world of mea 
To flay the innocent? what is my offence ? 

Where are the euidcnce to accufe me ? 

What lawful! queft hath giuen their verdi& yp 
Vnto the frowning Iudge, or who pronounc’d 
The bitter fentence of poore Clarence death, 

Before I be conui&c by courfe oflaw ? 

To threaten me with death is moft ynlawfull : 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption. 

By Chrifts dearc blood fhed for our gteeuous fianes 
That you depart and lay no hand one mee, 

Thedcedeyou vndertake is damnable, 
x , What wee will doc, we doe vpon command, 
a. ^ndhe that hath commanded vs is the King. 

Cl*. Erroneous yaflaile, the great King of Kings, 

Haue in his T able of his Law commanded. 

That thou (halt doe no murder, and* wilt thou then 
Spume at his cdi<ft,and fullfill a mans? 

Takehecde.for he holdcs vengeance in his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his law. 
a. tAad that fame .vengeance doth he throw on thoe 
For falfe forfwearing and for murther too ? 

Thou didft rcceiuc the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the qusrel of the houfe of Lancafter. 

j. ^nd like a traitor to the nameof God, 
didft breake thatvow, and with tby trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy Soneraignes fonne, 

2. Whoruethou wert fworne to cherifb and defend, 
j. How canft thou vrge Gods drcadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft btooke it in fo deere degree ? 

Cla. Ahsfox whofe fake did I that ill deed? 

For £drv*rd,for my brother, for his fake: 

Why firs he lends you not to murder me for this, 

For in this fin he is as deepc as I, 

If God will be reuenged for this deedc, 

Take not the quarrcll from his powcrfull arme, 
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He reeds no indirect nor lawfull ccurlc. 

To cut off thofe that haue offended him. 

I. Who made thee then a bloody minifler. 

When gallant fpring, brauc c Plantagenet, 

The Ptincly Nouicc was ftrooke dead by thee.' 

Cla. My brothers lose, the Dcuill, and my rage, 
r Thy brocheesjoue, the Deuill, andthy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla. Oh, if you loue my brother hate not me, 

1 am his brother and I loue bin} vyell : . 

If you be hirde form^egoebackc againe. 

And I will fend.you to my brother Gloctjler, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will, for tydings of my deach. 
a. You are deceiued[y;9nr :j brpther ^/we/?er bates you.- 
Cla, Oh nOjbe lonci mcc aud he holds me dcare. 

Go you to him from me. 

Am. I fo we will. 

Cla. Tell him, when that our Princely father Yerke, 

Bleft his three /bnnes with his vi&prious arose : 

A nd chargd vs from his fpulc to loue each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friendfliip/ 

Bid Glocefier rhinke on this and hte will wcepe, 
tAm. T milftones, ashelefloned vsto weepe, 

C/<j. O, doe not (launder h!m for he is kind. 

I. Right as fnow in haruett, thou deceiuett thy felfe,. 

Tis hce that lent vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla.lt cannot bc.vfpr when Ipartcd with him 
He hugd mein bis armes,and fwore with fobs 
That he would labour my dcliucry. 

2 # Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From this worlds thrauldomc : to the ioyes ofheauen, 
l . make peace with Gcd , for you mutt die my Lord. 

Cla. Hall thou that holy feeling in tby foule, 

To counfcll mec to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy ownc foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God,for mnrdring me i 

Ah fits confider he that fetyou on 

To doc this deede, will hate you for this deede, 

' 2 . What 




3 . What (ball we doe? 
i Cla. Relent, and faue your foule s. 

j. Relent, tis cowardly, and womanilli, 

Cla. Not to relent, is beaftly.fauage, and diuchfh. 
Myfricnds I fpie fome pitty in yous lookes ; 

Oh if thy eye be not a flatterer. 

Come thcu one my fide and iotreete for me : 

A begging Prince what beggar pittics not? 

1 . I thus, and thus .* if this will not lerue, Heflabt him* 
lie chop thee in the malmefey Bu t in the next rcomr. 

2 . A bloody deed and defperatly performd, 

Hew faine would 1 like Pilate waft) my hand, 

Ofthirmoft grieuous guilty murder done. 

i . W hy doeft thou not helpe tne ? 

By heauen the Duke (hall know how (beke thou art. 

a, I would he knew that 1 had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee and tell him what I fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is flaine. Exk. 

i . So do not I , goe coward as thou art. 

Now iriufi I hide his body in fo me hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for hisburiall : 

_/4nd when I haue my meed I mutt away, 

Foi this will out, and here I mutt not ftay, Exeunt. 

Suter Ktng,Queetie , H (tilings ,Rtutrs, &c. 

King . So now 1 haue done a good dayesworke, 

YourPeares continue the vnited league, 

I eucry day expeft an Embaffage 
From my Redecmer,to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my (bule (hall part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Riuers and Hatting, take each others hand, 

Difemblenot your hatred, fw care your louev 

Ri. By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Hall. So thriue T as I fweacc the like. 

King. Take heede you dally not before your King, 

Lead he that is the fupreame King of Kings, ' 

Confound your hidden fallhood, and award 
Either ofyon to bee tbeothersend, 
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/&/. Soprofpc-rl, as I ivveare perfect lout. 

At. An d Iasi :oue Raftings \\ ith my heait. 
km, Maddain,yaur felfe is not exempt in this, 

Nor your tonne Dorfet , Buckingham, nor you , 

5 ou haue bene fa&ious one againft the other: 

VV iic, lone Lord Raftings , let him kifle your hand, 1 
Am what you doc, do it vnfaincdly, 

Qu. Heerc Raftings, Iwill ncucr more remember 
Our former hatred, fochriueland mine. 

Dor. Thus encerchangc ofloue,I hcreproreft, 

V pon my part (hall be vnuiolable. 

Ha. ^fnd fb I f Wears my Lord. 

*r L Now Princely Buckingham feale vp this league, 
vVicntny embraccmenttomy wines allies, 

And makemehapy in his vnity, 

Buc. Wheneuer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you/)r yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cberifli you and yours,God punifh mee 
With hate, in thofe where I expect moft loue. 

When I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft allured that he is a friend, 
DeepejhoIlow,trecherous,and full of guile 
Be he vnto me : This doe I begge of God, 

When lam cold in zealc to you or yours. 

Kin. A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Bs this thy vow vnto my fickly heart .* 

There wanteth no w our brother Glocejlcr here, l i 

to make the porfc# period of this peace. 

Enter Glteefltr. 

Buc. And in good time hcere comes the noble Duke, 

Glo. Good morrow to my foueraighe King and Quecne, 
And princely peares, a happy time of day. 

Kin. Happy indeede as wee haue fpent the day, 

Brother wee haue done deeds of charity : 

Madepeace ofemnity.faire loue of hate, 
Bctweenethefcfwelliag wrong infcenled peeree, 

Glo. A blcfled labour moft foueraigne liege, 

,/tfmongft this princely heape, ifany here 
Byfalfe iaceligencc, or wrong furmife, 
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vj Kicuaitr we i utVK. 

Hold me a foe/if I vnwittingly or in my rage', 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defke 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis d eath to mee to be at emnity , 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue. 

Firfi Maddam I intreat peaceofyou, _ 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice. 

Ofyou my noblccoufen 'Buckingham, 

If euer any grudge wete lod’gdbetwecne TS, 

Ofyou my Lord Riuers , and Lord Gray ofyou. 

That all wit hout defert haue fround on me, 

D ukes ,E arlcs , Lords, Gentilemen, indeed of all .* 

I do not know that Englifhman aliuc. 

With whomc my foule is any iotte at oddei, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept heereafter, 

I would to God all ftrife were well Compounded, 

My foucraigne leige I do Uefcechyour maiefly 
To take our brother flarence, to your grace. 

Glo. Why Maddam, haue 1 offered loue forihis. 

To be thus fcornd in this royall prefence ? 

Who knowes not thatthe noble Duke is dead ? 

You doe him iniury to fcorne his coatfe. (he is? 

Bj . Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 

Qu. All feeing heauen, what a world is this? 

Buc. Looke I fe> pale Lord Dorfet as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and neone in this prefence 
But his ted colour hath fotfooke his checkers. 

Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

Glo. But He poore foule byourfirft order dide. 

And that a winged Mercury did 1 bcare. 

Some sard y criple bore the couutermaund. 

That came too laggetofee him buried.* 

God graunt that fomc Iefle noble and leffe loyall, 

Neercr in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deleruenot worfethen wretched Clartnce did, 

^ad yet goc currant from fufpitiQn. EnttrDarbj 
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r>,!r, A boonc (tny foucra'gne) for my fcnvee done, 
Kin. I pray ih :c peace my foule is full of lorow. 

-D.tr. I will not rife vnlcfTeyour highneffegraunr, 

Km. Then fpeak? atones what iws thou demandeft ? 
D*r. T lie forfdt(fouaaigae) ef my feruants life. 

Who flew to day a ryocous gentleman 
Laxly attending one the Duke of Norffelke. - 
Kin. Haue I a Tongue to doome my brothers death, 
And iTsall t he lame giue pardone to a flaue $ 

My brother flew no man his fault was thought, 

A nd yet his punni (lament was crucll death. 

Who fued to me for him ? who in my rage, 

Kneeled at my fecteand bad mebeaduilde? 

Who ipake of brother-hoed whooflouc? 

Who told me how the poore loule did forfak.e 
The mighty Warwick* , and did fight forme ? 

Who told me in the field at Tewxkury, 

When Oxford had tnc downe he refeued me, 

-^nd fayd dearc brother Hue and be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field. 

Frozen almoft to death, how he lappe me, 

E uen in his owne armes, and gaue himfelfe 
All thin and naked to the nu m b could night ? 

All this from my remembrance brucifli wrath 
Sinfully pluektatidnota tnanofyou 
Had fomuch grace to put it in my minde. 

But when your carters or your way ting vaffailcs 
Haue done adrunken (laughter, and defac’d 
The precious Image of our dcare redeemer, 

You flraight are oneyoarkuees for pardon, pardon, 

And I vmuftly too,muft graunt it you. 

But for my brother not a man would fpcake, 

Nor I (vngratious ^fpeake vnto my felfe. 

For him poore foule.* the proudeft one you all 
Haue bcene beholding to him in his life .* 

Yet none of you would once pleadeforhis life: 

Oh God I feare thy Iuftice will take holde 

On me,and yotj.and mine, and yours for this. (Exit. 

Come Haftings helpe mec to my defer, oh poore Chtre»c» 
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Glo. This is the fruit ofrawneffe : marke you not 
How that the guiltie kindred of the Queene, 
lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence deaths 
Oh, they did vrge it ftill ynto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 

To comfort Edward with our company. j Exeunt. 

Enter ‘Dutches ofYorke, with Clarence Children . 

'Boy. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

Dut. No Boy. (bread ? 

Boy. Why dee you wring your hands and beat your 
And crie. Oh Florence my vnhappy lenne ? 

Girle. Why doe you looke on vs and fhake your head ? 
And call vs wretched, Orphancs, caftawaies. 

If that our noble father be aliue ? 

Dut. My pritty Cofens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the fickneffe of the King .* 

As loth to loole him now your fathers dead : 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this .* 

God will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
Withdayly prayers all to thateffaft. 

Dut. Peace children peacc,the King doth Iouc you well. 
Incapable and {hallow inocents. 

You cannot geffe who caufed your fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can : for my good Vncle Glocefler 
Told me.thc King prouoked by the Queene, 

Dcuis d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when he told me lo he wept. 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my chcekes. 

And bad me relic on him as one my father, 

And he would louc me dearely as his childe. 

Dut. Oh that deceitc fliould fteale fuch gentle fhapes. 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile r 

He is my fonne,yeaand therein my friame .• * 
x ct from my dugs he drew net this deccite. 

Boy Thinke you my Vncle did diffemble.Granam ? 

Dut, I Boy. 

Boy. I cannot thinke it,harke,what ney fe is this ? 

E 
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Enter the Qjieene* 

Qjt. Who fhall hinder me to waile and weepe* 

To chide my fortune,and torment my felfe ? 

He ioyne with b!acke defpaire againft my felfe* 

And to my feffe become an enemy. 

-Dtfr.What meanes this lccaneofrude impatience? 

Ox* To make an aft of tragickc violence, 

Edward^ my Lord, your fonne our King is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the roocc is witherd 
Why wither not the leaues,the fap being gone? 

II you will Hue, lament : if die be briefer 

That our fwife winged foules may catch the Kings* 

©r like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
To his new kiogdome of perpecuall reft. 

Ah fo much intercfl haue 1 in thy forrow, 

As I had title in my noble husband : 

I hauebewepta worthy husbands death. 

And \md by looking on his image.* 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblance* * 

Are crakt in peeces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but one falfe glafle. 

Which grceucs me when I fee my fhanseinhim* 

Thou art a widdow yet thou area mother. 

And haft die comfort oftby children left thee : 

But death hath fnatchc my childrcnfrom mine nrmes, 
Anapluft two crutches from my feeble limnies, 

Edward, and £larence y O what caufehauel 
Then, being but moity of my felfe, 

To ouergo chy plaints and drowne thy cries r 
Boy , Good aqnt, you wcept not for my fathers death, 
How can we aide you with our kindreds teares ? 

C^r/.Ourfatherleffe diftreffe was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours likewife be vnwept, 

Qit . ©iuerne no helpe in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring foorth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That I being gouernd by the wa try moonc, 

May fend foorth plenteous teares to drowne the world/ 
Oh my husband for my heirc Lord Edwara, 
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sJmbo. Oh for our father for our dcare Lord flanndf, 

But, Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence , 

Qu. What flay had I but Edward, and is he gone ? 

Ambo. What flay had we but Clarence , and is he gone ? 

JD^Whacftay had I but they and they are gone ? 

<2^Wascucr widow 5 hadfodcarea Ioffe: 

Ambo. Was eucr Or phanes had fo deere a Ioffe ? 

But. Was euer mother had a dearer Ioffe 
Alas I am the mother of thefe moanes. 

Their woes are parceld* mine are generafl : 

She for Edward wtepes, and fo do I : 

I for a (Florence weepe, fo doth not flic : 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe and fo do I : 

I for an Edward weepe, and fo doe they, 

Alas, you three on me three- fould diftreft. 

Powre all your teares, I am your forrowes nurfe, 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glocefier 
\ £//<?.Maddamhaue comfort^allofvshauecaufe with others 
To waile the dimming ©four ftriningftarre : 

But none can cure their harrnes by wailing them. 

Maddam my mother I doe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee your Grace, humbly on my knee 
Icraueyour ble fling. 

But. God bleffe thee , and put meekeneffe in thy mindc, 
Loue, charity, obedience, and true duty. 

G7<?.Amen,makemetodie a good old man : 

Thats the butt end of my mothers blefling, 

Imaruaile why her grace did leauc it out? 

Buc. You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowing Peares, 
That beare this mutuall heauy loadc of moane, 

Now chtarceach others in each others loue : 

Though vsjc haue fpent our harueftfor this King, 

We are to reape the harueft of his fonne : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

But laftly fplinted,knit, and ioynd together, 

Muff greatly be preferu’d s cheriflht, and kept. 

Me feemetb good that with fome little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 
Hitherto London tobe cround our King, 
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Glo. Then be it Co ; and goe wee to determine 
who they fliall be that ftraighc fhall port to^Ludlow? 
Maddani and you my mother will you goe, 

Togiue your fenfures in this weighty bufineflc. 

Anf. With all our hearts. Bxennt ma» e t Gio.Bntk. 

Bhc. My Lordjwho euer Iourneyes to the Prince, 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behindc : 

For by the way He fort occafion, 

As index to the ftory we lately talkt off, 

To part the Queencs proud kindred from the King, 

Glo. My other felfe,my counfels confiilory 
My Oracle, my prophet, my deerc Cofen ; 

I like a child will goe by thy direction: 

Towards Ludlow then for wc will not flay behindc. Exit. 
Safer two Citizens. 

i . Neighbour well met, whither away Co fad ? 

2 . 1 promife you, I fcarcely know my fclfc. 
i. Heare you che newes abroad ? 

2. 1 , that the King is dead. 

1. Bat newes birlady.fcldome comes better, 

I feare,I feare twill prooue a troublefome world. Enter aw~ 
3. Cit. Good morrow neighbours. 

Doth this newes hould of good King Edwards death ? 
x. It doth. 3. Then mafterslooke to lee a troublous world. 
1 .No.no, by Gods grace his ionne fhill raigne. 

3. Wo to that land thatsgonerndby achilde. 

2. In him there is hope of goucrr.ment. 

That in his fonage , counfell vnder him, 

And in his full ripened yeares,hitnfelfe. 

No doubt Ihall then, and till then gouerne well. 

1. So flood the cafe when Harry the fixt 
was crownd at Paris, but at nine monetbs old. 

3. Stood the ftace fo ; no good my friend not lb. 

For then this land was famoufly imicht 
With politicks graue counfcil : then the King 
Had vertuous Vndes to protect his Grace. ° 
a. So hath this, both by the father and mother. 

3 . Better it were they all came by the father, 

Gr by the father there were aone at all .♦ 

For 
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For emulation now, who fhall be same ft. 

Which touch vs all too ncerc if God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is the Duke of giocejler, 

And the Quecnes kindred haughtic and proude, 

And were they to be ru!de,and not tule, 

?Tiis fickly land might folace as before, 
a. Come, come, we feare the worft,all fhall be well, 

3. When clouds appeare, wife men put cne their elokes. 
When greate leaues fall, the winter is at hand : 

When the funne fets who doth not looke for night f 
Vntimely ftormes make them exped a dearth 5 
AW men be well : but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue, or I expe<ft, 

1 . 7 ruly the foules of men are full of dread : 

Yea cannot almofl teafon with a man 
Thatlookes not beady and full of feare. 

3 . Before the time of change, ftill is it fb •• 

By a deuine inftinft mens mindes miftrnft 
Enfuing dangers as by proofe we fee, 

The waters fwell before a boyftrous flormc : 

B ut leaue it all to God : whether away ? 

2. We are fent for to the Iuftice. 

i.nAnd fo was I,ile beare you company. Exemt 

Enter Cardinals, ^Dutches ofTorke, Qu.yoHng Torino. 

Car. Laft night I heare they lay at Nothampton, 

At ftony-fhat-ford will they be to night, 

To morrow or next day will they be heare. 

Dnt.Ilo ng with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much gro wne fince laft I faw him. 

But I heere no they fay my fonne of Torke 
Hath ouertane him in growth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

Dut. Why my yongcoufon it is good to grow. 

T or. Graaam, on night as we did fit at fupper. 

My vncle Btuers talkt how I did grow 
More then my brother,! quoth my VncU Glo. 

Small earbs haue grace, great weeds grow a pace s 
And fince me thinks I would not grow fo faft, 

®caufe fweetc flowers^ire flow, and weedes make haft. 

IL e? 
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The TugtAte 
Dut. Good faith, good faith : the faying did «ot hoJd 3 
In him that did obiedl the fame to thee : 

He was the wrctchedft thing when h.was yoling, 

So long a growing and lo lealurcly, 

TJiac if this were a rule he fhould be gracious. 

Car, Why Maddam, fo no doubt he is. 

Dut, I hope fo too but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth if I had bccne rcmembrcd, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, (mind 

That fhould haue ncerertoucht his growth then he did 

Dut. How my pretty York? ' I pray thee let me heart it. 

Tor. Marry they fay, that my Vuclegrew fofaft, 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two houres old , 

T was full two ycaics ere I could get a tooth. 

Granatn, this would haue beene a pritty left. 

Dut, I pray thee pretty Tarke, who told thee fo ? 

Ter. Granam, his Nurfe. 

Dut, Why, fhc was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. If twere not {he,Icannot tell who told me. 

Ou. nA petilous boy : go too thou art too fhrewd, 

Car. Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

Qu. Pitchers hath eares. Enter Dorfct. 

for. Heere comes your fonne,Lord Marques Dorfet, 
What newes Lord Marques ? 

Dor. Such newes my Lord, asgriuesmctovnfold. 

Qu. How fares the Prince? 

Dor. Well Madam, and in health ; 

Dut, What is the newes then? 

Dor Lord Riuers, and Lord (oraj.are fent to Pomfret, 
With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners. 

*Dut. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes Gloeeflet and Buckingham. 

Car , For what offence ? 

-Der.The fumimc of all lean, 1 haue difdofed •• 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vuknowne to me, my gracious Lady- 

Qu.Ay me, I lee the downcfall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath faze the gentle Hinde: 

/nfulting tyrany begins to iet. 

Ypon 
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Vponthe innocent and law Idle thvoarne : 

Welcome ciettruflion, death and maffacre, 

I fee as in a Mappe the end of all. 

Dut. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling daics. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld? 

My husband loft his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downe my fonnes were toft, 

For me to ioy and wcepe their gaine and Ioffe, 

And being feated,anddomefticke broyles 
Cleaneeueiblowne, thcmfelucs the conquereuf. 

Make war vpon themfclucs,blood againft bloody 
Sclfe ag.iinft felfe, O prepofterous 
And frankticke outrage,cnd thy damned fplecrte, 

Or let me die tolocke on death no more. 

Oft. Come,come, my boy, we will to San&uary,- 
T)ut. lie gee along with you. 

Qji . You haue no caafc. 

Car . My gracious Lady,f o. 

And thither beare your treafure and yourgoods. 

For my part, lie refigne vnto your grace, 

The Seale I keepe, and fobetide to me. 

As well I render you , and all yours ; 

Come lie conduit you to the Sainfluary, Ex 

The Trumpets found Enter young prince >Dul>c of 
Cj toceji errand Buckingham, (far dtna^&c, 
^•Welcome fwcete Prince to London to your chamber, 

Gto. Welcome fweete Cofen my thoughts fouerai^ne- 

i he weary way hath made you melancholy. D 
Tnn, No Vnclejb^t our crojfes one the way. 

^auemade it tediou;, wearifome and heauy , 

I want more Vncles hecre to welcome me/ 

G/o. Swecte Prince, the vntatnted vertuc of your yeares, 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit j 
Nor more can you diftiuguilh of a man, 

1 hen of h„ outward Ihew, which God he knows*, 
oeldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

I hole vncles which you want were dangerous. 

Your grace attended to their fu grc d WO rds, 

But lookc not on the poyfon of their hearts ; 
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G'd keepc you from them and from filch falie friends. 
Prifs.God keepe me from farfe friends, but they were nonei 
Glo. My Lord.the M dor of London comes to grecte you. 

Enter Lord Adair c. (daies. 

Lo.M. God blefle your Grace , with health and happy 
Frit. I thanke yougoodmy Lord , and thankeyou all. 
J thought my mother, and my brother 7 'erkf, 

Would Jong ere this haue met vs on the way .• 

Fie what a flug is Haftings that he comes not 
Totellvs whether they will come or no. Enter I*. Haft. 

Buc. And iu good time hccre comes the fweating Lord, 
Prin. Welcome my Lord, what, will our mother come? 
Haft. On what occafion God heknowes not I : 

The Queene, your mother, and your brother Torkf 
Haue taken San&uary : The tender Prince 
Would faine come with me to meete your Grace : 

B u c by his mother was perforce with- held. 

Buc. Fie, what an indirect and peeuifh courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinali, will your Grace 
Perfwadc the Queene to fend the Duke of Torkf 
Vnto his Princely brother prefently ? 

If Ihe deny, Lord Haftingt goe with them. 

And from her iealous armes plucke him perforce. 

Cat. My Lo.of Buckingham'^? my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Tor kg 
Anon cxpedl him heere : but if file be obdurate 
To milde intreaties, God forbid 
We fiiould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blaflcd Sanftuarymot for all this Land, 

Would I be guilty of fo great a finne. 

Buc. You are too fenceleffe obftinatemy Lord, 
Tooccremonius and Traditionall : 

Weigh it but with the greatneffe of his age. 

You breake not San&uary in feezing him : 

The benefit thereofis alwayes granted 
To thofe whofc dealings haHe deferued the place, 
uiad thofe who haue the wit to claime the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it, nor deferued it, 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 
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Then take him from then'ce that 'ij! not there. 

You breake no priuiledge nor charter there : 

Oft haue I heard of Sanituaay men, 

But fan&uary children neucr till now. 

Car. My Lord, you fliall ouer-tule my mind for ogee? 
Come one Lord Haftings you goe with me ? 

Haft. I goe my Lord . kxtt'Car.& ildft. 

Prr»,Good Lords make all the Ipeedy haft you may . 
Say Vncle Glocefter, if our brother come, 

Where fhall we foiourne tillour Coronation ? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royal! felfe : 

If I may counfell you fome day or two 
Yourhighnoflie fhall repofe you at the Tower : 

Then where you pleafe as fliall be thought fit 
For your beft health and recreation. 

Pnn. I doc not like the Tower of any place, 

Did Inllius Cafter build that place my Lord'? V 
Buc. He did my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fmcefucccding ages hauerediefied. 

Pnn. Is it vpon record or cife reported 
Succelfiuely from age to age heebuilt it? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Pnn. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd, 

Me thinkes the truth Ihould Hue from age to age. 

As tvvere retaild to all pofteritie, 

Euen to thcgenerall ending day. 

Glo. So wife, fo young, they fay doneuerliuclong.- 
Prin. What fay you Vncle? 

Glo. I fay with out Cara&ers fame liues long .* 

That like the formall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Prin. That Iulitts C after was a famous man. 

With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valour Hue : 

Death makes no conqueft of his cpnquerour. 

For now he Hues in fame, though not in life : 
lie tell you what my Cou'en 'Buckingham. 

Buc. What my gracious Lord ? 

‘Erin, And if I Hue vntill I be a man. 

F 



■I 








VFYrigesue " — — - 

JTe winne our ancient right io France againe* 

Or dye a (ouidier as I lin'd ;* King, 

gto . Short fommers lightly haue a forward fpring. 

Enter young Yorke, Hajftngs. Cardinal!. 

Buc. Now in good time, hecre comes the Duke of York*, 
prtn Richard of York f how fares our noble brother; 

Tor* Well my deare Lord : fo muft ( calkyou now, 

Prtn . I brother to our griefe, as it is yours : 

T oo late bee died that might haue kept this title. 

Which by his death hath Ioli much maieffy, 

Gto . How faires our coulcn noble Lo. of Y orke. 

Yor. T thanke you gentile vncle ; O my Lord, 

You laid that Idle weeds are faft in growth ; 

1 he Prince my brother hath cut grownc me torre. 

Glo, He hath my Lord. 

Yor. and therefore is Lc idle ? 

Glo Oh my faire coufen l niuft not (ay fb. 

TV.T’hcnheis more beholding to you then I. 

Glo . He may command me as my ioueraigne. 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

Tor . I pray you vncle giue me this daggrr. 

Cjlo. My dagger little coufen with all my heart. 1 
prtn . A begger brother } 

Yor. Of my kind vncle that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is no gift, to giue, 

Glo . A greater gift then that lie giue my coulem 
Tor . A greater gift,0 chats the fword too ir#. 

Glo ♦ Igentle coufen were it light enough. 

7 oriO then I fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youle lay a begegr nay. 

Glo . It is to weighty for your grace to wcarc. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it hcauicr. 

Glo . What would you haue my weapon little Lo. 

Tor . I would that 1 might thanke you as you call me. 

Glo . How V Tor , Little. 

Prin . My L.of Yorke will ftillbeecroffc in talke s 
Vncle your grace knowes how to beare with him. 

Tory You meanc to bearc me, not to beare with me ; 
YMclc,my brother mockes both you and me, 

Bettufc 
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Bccaufcthatlam little like an -^pc. 

He thinkes that you fhould bearc me one yourfhouldcrs, 
Bhc. With whata fharpe prouided wit hcc reafons* 

To mitigate the fcorne hcc giue bis vnele. 

He pretely and aptly taunts himfclfe : 

So cunning and fo young is wondcifull. 

Glo. My Lo. wilt pleafe you pa fle along ? 

My felfc and my good coufen Buckingham , 

Will to your mother, to inttcat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

7V.What will yongoc vntothc Tower my Lord? 
PrttfiMy Lord protc&or will haue it fo. 

Yor. 1 fhall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower. 

Glo. Why what fhould you feare ? 

Tor. Marry my vncle Clarence angry ghoft : 

My Granam told me he was murdred there. 

Prtn. Ifearcnovncles dead, 

Glo . Nor none that line, I hope. 

Prtn . And if they liuc, I hope I neede not feare. 

But come my L.wichaheauy heart 
Thinking on thcm,goc I vnto the Tower. 

Exeunt > Prtn >Y or y H aft >T) or.\ manet^BtjhJBuc. 

Bhc. Thinke you my Lo, this little prating Yorke , 

Was not incenccd by his fubtile mother, 

To taunt and fcornc you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, O tisaperlous boy, 
Bold,quicke,mgenious.forvvard, capable, 

He is ail the mothers from the top to the toe, 

Bhc. Well let them left : come hither Catetby, 

Thou art fwornc as deeply to effect what wc intend, 

Jh clofely to concede what wc impart. 

Thou knoweft our rcafons vrgde vpon the way : 

What thinkeft ihou,is it not an eafie matter 
To make William L.Ha/hngs of our mtnde. 

For the inftalmenc of this noble Duke, 

In the fcatc royall of this famous He ? 

Cat. He for his fathers fake fo loucs the Prince, 

That he willnotbc woac tooui luagainft him. 

Bucy Wnat tbinkeft thou then of Stanley } what will he ? 
-iiF.. .7 
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Cat . He will doe all in all as 'Elaftihgs doth. 

Bnc. Well then no more but this 2 
Go gentle (atesbytznd as ir were afarreoft/ 

Sound Lord Hdftthgsjnow heftands affedted 
Vnto our purpofe, (thebe willing, " 

Encourage him and flievv him all our reaforrs .■ 

If he b 3 leaden, Icie, cold, vriwilling, 

B-- thou fo too : and jfo breakepff yourtalke, 

And giue vs notice of his iffciinaiion, 

For we to inorrow hold deuided couofels, 

Wherein tby felfe fbalt highly be employ ed. 

Glo . Commend me to Lo. william yM 11 him fiatesbj 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfades 
To niorow arc let blood at Pomfret Cattle, 

And bid my friends for ioy ofthrsgpod ne wes, 

Giue gentile M is -Shore one gervile kiflethe more. 

Bug. Good Catesbyc ffeift this buffi ,eflc found Iy> 

Cat . My good Lords both : with all the heede-I may. 

Glo . Shall wee hcere from you Cates by ere we?- fhepe ? 
Cat . You (hall my Lord. Exit Catesby. 

Glo. At Crosby place, there (hall you finde v$ both. 

Bac> Now my Lord what ttial) we doe if weperceiue 
William Lord H iftmgs will not yeeld to burcomplots? 

Glo. Chap off his h:*ad man, fbmewhac we wiV-doc, 

And looke when I am King.claimc thou of mee ' 

The Earledome of Her ford md the mooucabies, 
Whcrcofthe King my brother (food poiTeft. 

Hue . "lie chime that promife-ac your hands. 

Glo. And iooke to haue it yeafdcd With willingncfle, 
Come let vs fup berimes, that afterwards 
we may dig^ft otir conhplots in feme forme. Exeunt c 

Enter a me finger to Lor A Haft Mgs. 
MefWhzthomf Lord. 

Had. Who knocks at the doore ? 

Jde/fi A meffenger from the Lord Stanley* Enter Lo.HaJh 
Haft . VYhats a cloeke ? 

Mejf. Vpon the ttroke of foure. 

Haft. Cannot thy matter fleepe '* he tedious nights. ? 

Meff. So it iluuld feeme by that I haue to fay : 



dj KicUafg w:e Tioird. ~~ 

Firfl he commends him to your noble L'ordiTrip. ' 

Haft. And then. Mef.And then he fends you word. 

He dreamt to night, the Boare had catt his helms : 

Bolides he fayes, there are twocounfejs held, 

A nd that many be determined at the one, 

Which may make you and him torew at the other, 
Therefore he fends to know y^ur Lordfhips pleafurc 
Ifprefcntly you will cake horfe with him, 

And with all fpeedy poll into the North, 

To fhun the danger tbathisloulc diumes. 

Haft. Good fellow goe rcturne vntomy Lord: 

Bid him not feare the feparated counfels.- 
Hjs honour and my felfe arc at the one , 

And at the other is my feruanc Catesby : 

Where nothing can proceede that touebeth vs, 

Whereof I fhall net haue. intelligence. 

Tcli him his feares are {hallow wanting inftancy. 

^nd for his dreames I wonder he is fo fond, 

Totrutt the mockery of v lquiet {lumbers. 

To flic the B oarc he! ere the Boare perfucs vs. 

Were to inccnce the Boare to follow vs, 

And make purfuite where he did mcane to chafe : 

Go bid thy matter rile and come to me, 

And wee will both together to the Tower, 

Where he {ball fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly, 

Adeft] My graciousTCord He tell him what you fay. Ez.it* 
Enter (atesby to Lord Hafttngs. 

Cat. Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Haft. Good morrow Catesby : you areearly ftirring, 
What newesywhtf nc >ves,m this our totterii g ttate ? 

(at. it is a reding world indeedc my Lord, 

And I belccue twill h uer fland vprighc • 

Till %jcbard wcare the Garland of the Rem c •> 

Haft . Who } weare the Garland ? doett thou meatie the 
Cat. I my good Lord. . /Crowne ? 

Haft, lie haue this crowne of mine, curfrom my fhoiil- 
Ere I will fee the crowne fo ton lemhplatte: (ders* 

But canii thou gefle that he doth ay me at it ? 

Cat. Vpon my life ray L. and hopes to finde you forward 
_ F 3 Vpon 
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Vpon his party for the gaine there of, 

Arad thcrevpon he fends you this good newcs*> 

That this fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of rhe Quecne, mufi dieat ‘Tomfret . 

H**ft. Indeedc I am no mourner for this newes, 

Bccaufc they haue bccne (till mine enemies : 

But that lie giue my voycc on Richards fide, 

To birre my mafters heires in true difem, 

Govi knowes I will not do it to the death. 

CW.Godkecpe your Lordfhipin chat gracious minde, 

Haft.But l.lhall laugher thisa twelmoiuh hence. 

That they who brought me to my maftas bate, 

I liuctolookcvpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesby . Cat . What my Lord ? 

Haft. Fre a Forty-night make me elder, 
lie fend iome packing that yet chinkc not oncit. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
When tnen are vtiprepard, and loolce not for it. 

Haft. O monftrous, monftrous, and fo fals it out 
With lowers J^aughan fir ay, and (o twill doo 
With (bine men eke, who think e thcmfelucs as fafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knowft are dcarc 
To Princely Richard^ and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes bothtnake high account of you. 

For they account his head vpon the bridge . 

H*Jl A know they doc and I haue well deferued it. 

Enter L ord St unity. 

What my L. where is yout Boare-fpcarc man ? 
FcareyouthcBoarc,andgoeyou fo vnprouided ? 

5t«jy.M~y-L--good morrow.* good morrow Cmtibyx 
You may ieft ode, but by the holy Roode, 

] doe not like thefe feueralJ ceunlels I. 

Haft. My L.I hold my life as dearc as you doe yours, 
And newer in my life 1 doe proteft. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thmke you but that I know our ftate fecure, 

3 would befo triumphant as, lam? 

Stan. The Lords o* Pomfrct when they rode from London^ 
Weie iocund ; and fuppofde their Rates was fure, 

And 
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^ndindeedehad nocaufeto miftruft.* 

But yet you fee how foone the < ay orccaft. 

This (uddaen fcab of rancor I mildoubc. 

Pray God I fay, I prouc a needle (fc cow ard, 

But come my Lord (hall we to the Tower ? 

Haft. I g G : but Pay, hcarc you not the newes ? 

This day thole men you talke of are beheaded. 

St a. They for their truth might better weare their heads. 
Then fomr that haue accufed them weare their hats .• 

Bat come my L. let vs away. Exit. L. Stanley Cat. 
Haff. Go yru before lie follow prefently. 

Enter Ha flings 4 r Purflu4»t. 

Haft. Wei! mec Hfflmgs A\ovj goes the world with thee f 
Pur. T he better that it plcafe your good Lordftup to ask? 
Haft. I rell thee fellow, tis better w'ith me now, 

Then when I met thee la ft where now wee mcete 
Then was Igoing prifoner to the Tower, 

By the fuggeftion of the Qucenes alies .• 

But now I tell thee (keepe it to thy felfe) 

T his day rhofe enemyes are put to death. 

And I m better ftaterhen euer I was. 

Fur. God fold it to your Honours good content. 

Haft. Gramcrcy Hafttngs, hold fpend thou that. 

He gwes him his pur fe. 

'Tur. God fue your Lordfhip. Exit. Pur . Enter a Priefi. 
H h ft,VJ Uzt Sir John , you are well met: 

I am beholding to you for your laft dayes exercife : 

Come the next Sabboth,and I will content you .Hcrchifpers 
Enter Buckingham. (in his care. 

Buc. How now Lord Chamber laine , what talking with a 
Your friends at T omfret i hey doe need thcPrieft, (prieft* 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing worke in hand. 

Haft. Good fair h, and when [ met this holy man ? 

Thole men you ttpkc of, came into my minde : 

What, go you to the T oyver my Lord ? 

Buc. 1 do, but long I iliall not ftay, 

I fhall returns before your Lordihip thence. 

Haft. Tis like enough for I ftay dinner there. 

5^. And fupper too although toon kaowefthnot : 

Come 



•'Come fhall wee goe along?’ 

Enter Sir Rickard Rathjfe yp'ttbthe Lord Riuirs 
Gray. and V suit ban, prtfoncrs. 

Eat. Come bring for Inbe prifoners. 

Riu. Sir Richard. #*r/^Jet- me tell thee this : 

Today thou fMirbe hold a T..bie£f die, 

F®r truth for Vftity anl fift loyalty. 

Gray. God kcepethe Prince from all the packe ofyou : 
Aknor yoilarcofdamned blood- fuckers. 

Rite. O Pomfret , Pomfret. O thou bloody prifon, 

Fatall and ominous ro noble Peares : 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the fecond hecrewas haeke to death: 

And for moreflaunder to thy difmall Joule, 

We giue thee vp tiur guiltlefle blood to drinkc.- 
• Gray. Now Afargrcts curie it falnevpoh our heads, 1 
For Handing by, when Richard llabd her fonne. 

Riu. T nen curft (he Hafiings, then curl! fhe Buckingham, 
Then curft fhe Richard. O remember God, 

To hcare her prayers for them as now for vs. 

And for my filler and her princely fonne .* 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods. 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft^be fpilt. 

Rat. Come 5 coine, difpatch , the limit of y our liues is out. 
Riu, Come Gray , come Vaugham , let ys all imbrace 
_^nd take our leaucs vntill we meetc in heauen. Exeunt. 
Enter the Lords to counfell. 

Haft. My Lords at once, the caufc why wee are met, 

Is to determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods name fay when is this royal] day ? 

Rue. Art all things fitting for that roy all time t 
XW.Ttis, and let but nomination. 

Bifh, To morrow then, I gefle a happy time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Trotettors minde herein ? 
Whois moft inward with the noble puke ? his mind 
Bifh. Why you my L. me thinks youfhould fooneft know 
Buc. Who I my Lord > we know each others faces: 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours .* nor I no more of his, then you of mine 

Lord 
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Lord Hafiings, you and he are neere in loue. 

Haft. I chankc his grace, I know he loues rncwell r 
But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I baue not founded him^ior he deliuered 
His graces plcaliire any way therein : 

But you my L. may name thetime. 

And in the Dukes behalfe lie giue my voycc. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part* 

Bi(k . Now in good time hecre comes the Duke himfclfe* 
Enter (floccfter. 

Glo. My noble L. and eoufens all good morrow, 

I baue beene long a fieepc,but now I hope 
My abfence doth negletft no great defignes. 

Which by my prefence might haue beene concluded* 

Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

William L. Hafiings had now pronounft your part : 

I mcane your voyce from crowning of the King. 

Glo. Then my L. Hafiings, no man might be bolder, 

His Lordfhip knowes me well, and loues me well* 

Haft . I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of Else. 

Bifh My Lord. 

Glo. W hen I was Iaft in Holborne, 

I faw good ftrawberies in your garden there, 

I doe befeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bijb. Igocmy Lord. 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Cate shy hath founded Hafiings in our bufinefle. 

And findcs the telly gentleman fo hotc. 

As he will loofehis head ere giue confent. 

His tnaifters fonne as wotlhipfullhetcrmesic. 

Shall loofe the royalty ot Englands throane. 

Buc, Withdraw you hence my L. He follow you. Ex.Gloi 
Dar. Wc haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is too foone : 

Fori my felfe am not fo well prouided. 

As clfe I would be, were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Btjhop of Elte. ( berries. 

Etfi. Where is my L. Protector, 1 . haue fern for thde flraw- 

G Haft, 




The Tragedie 

Haft. His grace lookcs cherefully and fmooth to day, 

Thers fomc conceitc or other liks him well, 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a {pint* 

I thinkc there is neucr a man in Chriftendomc, 

That can lefier hide his lone or hate then bee : 

For by his face ftratght (hall you know his heart. 

Dar. What of his heart pcrcciue you in his face, 

By any likelihood he {hewed to day ? 

Haft* Marry that with no man here he is offended, 

For if he were, he would haue ftie wdc it in bis face. 

Dar. I pray God he be not, I fay. 

Enter Glocefter , 

GloA pray you all, what do they deferue 
That do confpirc my death with diuelifh plots 
Of damned wirchciafc, and that haue preuaild 
Vpon my body with their hellifli charmes ? 

Haft .The tender loue I beate your grace my Lord 
Makes me moft forward in this noble prcfcncc. 

To doomc the offenders whatfeeuer they be : 

I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

< 7 /<?„Thenbe your eyes the wimeffc ofthis illj 
See how I am bewitcht, behold mine arme 
Js like a blaftcd faplmg withered vp. 

This is that Edwards wife, that monftrotrs witch, 

Conferred with that harlot flrump ziShore, 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

Haft. If they haue done this thing my gracious Lord. 

GU. If thou 'Trotclloraf this damned Arumpet, 

Teift thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor- 
OSf with hfs~h?ad : Now by Saint Paul, 

J will iot dine to day I fwere, 

Vntill I fee the ftmc,fomc fee it done: 

The reft that !ouc me, come and follow me. Exeunt, mw* 
Hdft Wo , w o, for England, not a whit for mc.Cajwith Haft* 
For I too fond might haue preuented this : 

Stanley the boare did race hishdme. 

But I difdaind it and did fcornetoflie. 

Three rimesxo day my footedoth horfe did ftumble, 

And ftarted when he lookt vppn the Tower, 



A% loth to beare me to the flaughtcr-houfe. 
Oh now I warrant ths Pi ieft that ipake to me, 
I now repent I told the Puuiuanr, . 

^stwere triumphing at mine enemies, 



at dinner : 



Haft. O momentary ftate of worily men. 

Which we more hunt for, then for the grace of hcauen.* 

Who builds his hopes in the sire of your faire looses, 

Liues like a drunken faylcr on a matt. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the, fatal! bowels of the deepe. 

Come lcade me to the bloeke, beare him my head. 

They fmile at me, that fbortly (hall be dead Exeunt i 

Enter Duke of Glocefter, and Buckingham,™ Armour. 
Glo. Come coufen,canft thou quake & change thy colours 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 

^nd then begin againe and ftepagaine, 
ts4i if thou wert deflraughtand madd with terror, 

Buc. T ut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie on euery fide 5 
/mending deepe fufpition gaftlylookes 
Ate at my feruice like inforced fmiles. 

And both are ready in their offices 
To grace my firatagenis. Enter ASaior t 

Glo. Here comes the maior. 

Hue. Let me alone to entertaine him. Lord maior 
Cjlo. Looke to the drawbridge there. 

Bub. The reafon we haue fent for you. 

Glo, Cate sky ouer lcokc the walks. 

RacHarke, / heareadrumme, 

Glo' Looke backedcfend thee, here are enemies, 

Buc. God and cur inocency defend vs 
Glo . 0,0, be quiet, it is Cate sky. 



How they at Pomfret bloodily were duiuiciu. 
An d I my feife fecurc in grace and fauour , 

Oh OHargret, Margret: now thy heauie curfe 
Is lightened on poore Haftings wretched head, 
f Cat. Difpatch my Lord, the Duke would bee 
Make a ffiort fhrift he longs to fee your head . 
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Enter Catesby wtth Haflings he a i. 

Cat. Hecre is the head ofthat ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpedled Hayings. 

Glo. Sodeare I lou’d the man, that I muft weeper 
I sooke him for the plainefl harmelefle man, 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftianr 
Looke ye my Lord Major : 

I made him my booke w herein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fecret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daub’d his vice with fliew of vertue, 
That his apparent open guilt omitted : 

I meane his Conuerfation with Shores wife. 

He laid from all attainder of fufpe<5i. 

6ac.Wi.ll, well, he was thecouertft fheltred traitor 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almofl bcleue,wereitnot by great preferuation 
Wc liue to tell it you ? the fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in thecounfcll houfe. 

To murder me and my good Lord Glocejler. 

Ma- What had he fo ? 

Glo. What think® ye, we arc Tutkes or Infidels, 
Orthatweefhould againft thecourfeof Law, 
Proceede thus raflily to the villaines death, 

But that the extreame perrill of the cafe. 

The peace of England, and ourpcrlbnsfafety 
Inforft vs to this execution ? 

Ma. Now faire befall you, he deferued his death, 
And you my good L. both haue well proceeded, 
Towarne falfe traitors from the like attempts : 

3 ncuerlooktfor better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miflris Shore . 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he flhould die, 
Vntillyour Lord Chip came to lee his death, 

Which now the longing haft ofthefe our friends 
Some what againft our meaning haue preuented, ■ 
Becaufc my Lord, we would haue had you heard 
The traitor fpeake, and timeroufly confefle 
The manner, and the purpofe of his treafon. 

That you might well haue fignified the fame. 
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Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
Mifconfture vs in him, and waile his death. 

Ma. My good L your gracious word (hall ferue, 

As well as i had fccneor heard him fpeake 
And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But He acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With al! your iuft proceedings in this cafe. 

Glo. And to that end we wifti your Lordftiip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfures of the world. 

Buc. But fince you came too late of our intents, 

Yet witneffe what we did intend and fo my Lord adue. 

Glo, ^fter, after coufcn Buckingham. Exit Maior, 

The Maior towaids Gwld-hall hies him in all poft. 

There at your meeteft aduantage of the time, 

Inferre the baftardy of Edwards children : 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

On-ly for faying he would make his fonne 
Hcire terthe Crowse, meaning (indeede) his houfe, 

Which by the figne thereof was rearmed fo. 

Moreouer, vrge hit hatcfull luxury. 

And beaftiall appetite in changcof luft, 

Which ftretched to their feruants, daughters, Wines, . 

Euen where hisluftfull eye, or fauage heart, 

Without controle lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus l'arrc comenearc my perfon, 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that vnfatiat Edward, noble Tor he, 

My princely father then had warres in France , . 

_^?nd by iuft computation of the time, 

Found, that the iffue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, v 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father 
But touch this Sparingly as it were farre off, 

Bccaufeyou know my Lord,tny brother liues. 

Buc. Feare not my Lord, lie play the Orator 
•4s if the golden fee for which I pleade, 

Were for my felfe, 

Glo. If you thriuc well, bring them to Baynards Caftlo, 
Where you (hall finde me well accompanied 
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With reuerend fathers and well learned Bifhops^ 

Erie, About three or foure a clocke looke to heare 
Whmiewcs Guild-hall affonietb,and fo my Lord farewell, 
Glo. Mow will I in to take fome priuie order (£x, But) 
Todraw the Braces of glarencepuiot light. 

An d to giite notice that no manner of perfon 
cAt any time haue reeourle vnto the Princes. Evil, 

Enter a Sentience with a paper in his hand. 

This is the indictment of the good Lord Haflings^ 
Whichinafet hand faircly is iogrofl’d. 

That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls : 

/ind matke how well the fequell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I fpent to writ it ouer, 

Foryeflernightby gatesby was it brought me, 

7'he prefident was full as long a dooing, 

And yet within thefe fiue houres liu’d Lord Hajlhgs 
Vnta'inted,vncxam/ned :free at liberty .• 

Here’s a good world the while, W by who’s fo groffe 
That fees not this palpable dcuice ? 

Yet who fo blind but fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world and all will come to nought, 

When fuch bad dealing mull be feene in thought : Exih 

EnterGIecefler at cue doort, "Buckingham at another • 
Glo . How noW my Lord what fayes the Citizens ? 

Buc. Now by the holy mother ofour Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and fpeake not a word. 

Glo. Toucht you the baftardy of Edwards Children ? 
Buc. I did.' with the infatiate greedinefleof his defires. 
His tyranny for trifles : hisowne baftardy, 

As being got your father then in France : 

Withall 1 did inferre your linea ments. 

Being the right Idea of your father : 

Both in forme and noblenefleof mindc.- 
Layd vpon all your victories in Scotland : 

Your Difcipline in warre,wiledome in peace." 

Your bounty, venue, faire humilitie : 

Indcede leftjnothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’tor fleightly handled in difeourfe •• 

And when my oratory grew to end, ■ ^ 
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Ibad them that loues their Countries good,’. . ; 

Cry God faue Richard England* royall King* 

Gib. A did they fo? 

Buc. Nofo God helpe me, 

Buthkc dumbe ftatucs or brcathlclie Hones, 

Gazde each on other and look: deadly pale : 

Which when 1 faw, 1 reprehended them : 

And afkt the Msior w hat meanes this wilful filence. 

H is anfwerc was the people were not wont 
To be fpooke too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgdc lotdl my talc againe.* 

Tims faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing fpeke in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had done, fome followers of ir.ineowne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fome ten voyccs ciyed.God faue King Richard 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This gencrall applaufe and louing fhoute. 

Argues your wifedomeand your loue to Richard: 
Andfobiake oft and came away. 

Glo. what tonguelefle blockes were they, would the y not 

Buc. No by my troth my Lord, ( fpeake ? 

Gh. Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come? 

Buc. The Mayer is heeie; and intend fome feare, 

B : not fpoken withaii, but with mighty fine : 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand, 

And (land betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground He build a holy delcant; 

Be not cafie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the rnaydes part, fay no, but take ir. 

G/e, Feare not me, if thou canft plcadcas well for them. 

As 1 can fay nay to thee for my felfe. 

No doubt weele bring it to a h appy i(Tue. 

Buc. you fhali fee what I can do.get you vp to the leadsiT/v 
Now my Lord Maior,you dance attendance hecte, 

I thinke the Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter gatesby 
Here comes his feruanr : how now Cates by fayes bee ? 

Cat, My Lord he doth intreat your grace 
Tovifit him to morrow, or next day : 
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He is within and two rcuerend Fathers, 

Diuincly bent toitiieditatioD, 

And in no worldly iiitc would he be mou’d. 

To draw him from his holy exercile. 

Rwc.Rcturnegeod Catesbytothy Lord againe. 

Tell him my fe|fe,theMaior and Citizens, 

In deepc defignes and matters of great moment. 

No Jcfle.importing them then our general! good. 

Are come to haue fome conference with his grace. 

Cat. He tell him what you fay my Lord. Exit, 

B ttc. A ha my Lord, this Prince is not an Edward : 

Be is not lulling on a leawd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation .• 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

Buc meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not fleeping to ingreffe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his wacchfuJLfbuIe, 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
Take on himfelfe the fouetaignety thereon. 

But fure I feare we fhall neuer winnehimtoit. 

Ma. Marry God forbid his grace fhould fay vs nay. 

Enter Cates by. 

Buc. I feare he will, how now Catesby, 

What fayes your Lord ? 

Cat.biy Lord he wonders to what end you hauc aflcmbled 
Such troopcs of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before : 

My lord,hefeares you meaneno good to him. 

Sue. Sory I am my noble cotifen Ihould 
Sufpc<ft me that I meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfe&loue to him, 

Ar<& fo once mere rcturne and tell his grace : 

When holy and deuout religious men, 

Ate at their beads, tis hard to daw them hence. 

So fweete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter 'BJeh, and two Bifiops aloft. 
tJ'dai. Sec where he ftands beeweene two Clergimen. 
Bur. T wo props of vertue for a Chriftian Prince : 

To flay him from the fall of vanity, 
i Famous | 



Famous Plantageuet, mod gracious prince, 

Lend fauorable cares to my requeft s 
And pardon vs the interruption 
Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeaie. 
qlo. My Lord, there needs nofuch Apologie, 

I father doe befeech you pardon me, 

Who earneft in the feruice of my God, 

Negle&tbe vifitationef my friends : 

But leauing this,what is your graces pleafure t 
Buc. Euen that I hope which pleafethGod about, 

And all good menofthiivngouernd He* 

Git. I doe fufpe&, I haue done fome offence. 

That feerae difgracious in the Cities eyes, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance.* 

Buc. You haue ray Lord : would it pleafe your grace 
Ac our intreaties to amend that fault. 

Gto. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land ? 

Buc . Then know it is your fault that you tefigne 
The Supreatne Seate,the throanomaiefticall. 

The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

The lineail glory of your royall Houle, 

To the corruption of a blcmifht ftocke : 
WhileftinthernildenelTeof yourfleepie thoughts. 

Which hcere we waken to your Countries good .* 

This noble lie doth want his proper h'mbes. 

Her face defac’t with fears of infamy. 

And alrnoft Ihouldredin this fwallowing gulph 
Of blinde forgetfullnefle and darkeobhuion : 

Which to recouer we hartily folicite 

Your gracious felfetotakeon you the foueraignty^thercof. 

Not as Troteilor , Steward, Subftitute, 

Nor lowly fa&or for an others gaine ? 

But as fucceffiuely from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth your Empene,yout owoe : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Your worihipful! and Very louing friends, 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this tuft fute come I to moneyour Grace. 

G/ojIknow not whither to depart in filer, cc s 
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Of bitterly to fpc^ke in your rep : oofe. 

Bed ficteft ray degree or your condition ir 
Tour lour dcf rues my thankcs, but my defert 
Vbmcritabk fh mes your highrequett, 

Fnft if all obftacks were cut away, 

And that my path were eiien iio the crownfc. 

As my right reuenew and due by birth, 

Tet fo much is my poticrty ot fpirit, 

So mighty and fo many my dcfc£b, 

As I had rathct hklc meftorn my grcaftiefTe, 

Being a Baflceto brook? no mighty fca, 

Then in my greatenefie couct to be hid. 

And in the vapour ofmy glory (mothered 
But God be flanked titers no neede for me, 

And match I tieedd t(^h?fpe ypu. ififoe'di were, 

The royall tree hath left vs royall finite. 

Which mellowed by thcftraling houres of time, 
Will well become the leate of maiefty • 

And make no doubt vs happy by, his faigne, 

On bim I lay, what yoii would on me : 

The right and fortune of his happy ftarres. 

Which God defend that I fliould wring from him. 

Buc. My Lord this argues confidence in your grace 
But the refpc'dfj thereof afe'hiec and triiiial!. 

Ail circumstances well cofidered. 

Ton fay that Edward is your brothers fonne,, 

So fay we too,bpt not by Edwards wife : 

For firft he wns contradf cd to Lady Lucie , 

Tour mother Hues, a witneffe to that vow, 

And afterwards by fubflitute betrothed 
To Bma fitter to the King ot France, 

Thel’e both put by a poore peticicner, 
care, crazd mother of many children, 
ui beauty-waining and diftrefled widdoW, 

Eucn in the afternoone of her beft dayes, 

Made price and purchacc of his luftfull eye. 

Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 

To bafe declenfion loathed bigamie. 

By her in this vnlawfull bed he got, 



Of Kicha id tie Thin 
This Edward.whom our manners terroe the Princes 
More bitterly could expoftulate, 

Saue that for reuercnce to fome ahiic 
I cine a fparing limet to ray tongue : 
lien good my Lord, cake to your royall fdfe. 

This proffered benefit of dignity? 

Jfnot to blefle vs and the land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of a bu fie time, 

Vntoa linealltruedetiuedcoutfe. 

May. Do,goodmy Lord,your citizens entreat you 
Cat. O makethem ioyfull,g™nt their lawfull lute. 
<j/0.Abj,why fhould you heape thefo cares on 
I am vmfitfor ftate and dignity : 

I doe be leech you take it not amide, 

I cannot, nor I will not y eeld to you. 

Buc. If you refufcit as in louc and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the childe yout brothers fonne, 
ui$ well we know your tenderneffe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to yourc kin, 

And equally indeed to all eftates, 

Yet whether you except our fute or no. 

Tout brothers fonne (ball neuer raigne out King, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 
Tothedifgtaceand downefallofyour boufc.* 

And in this refolution here I leaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds, He intreat no more. 
do. O doc not fweare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat. Call them againe,my Lord and accept their fute 
Jino . Do good my Lord, leaft all the land doe rew it. 
do. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of ftones. 

But penetrable to your kind intreats. 

Albeit againft my confcience and my foule, 

Coufen of Buckingham find you (age graue nrien p 
Since you will bucklefortune on My backe, 

To beare the burtheft whether I will or no, 

I muft haue patience to endufe the loade, 




But if blacke Icandall or fo foulc fac’t reproach 
Ai tend the fequell of your impoficion, 

Yoar meere inforcement fhall acquittance me 
Fro n all the impure blots and ftames thereof, 

For God he knowes and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

May. Go.1 blefle your grace, we fee it, and will fay it, 

Glo. In laying l'o,you (hall but fay the cruth. 

Mac. Then I lalute you with this kingly citle : 

Long liue King Richard, England* royall King, 

May. ^men. 

Hue. Tomorrow will it pleafe you tobe crown’d? 

Glo. Euen when you will,fince you will baue it fo, 

Bue. To morrow then we will attend your grace. 
qio. Come let vs to our holy taske agaioe •* 

Farewell good coufen, farewell gentle friends. Exeunt, 
Enter Queene mother, ‘Dutches of Terkf, Marques 
Dorfet at one doorefDutches of Glocefter 
at another doore . 

2> nt. Who meetes yt heeie my Neece ‘Plant agenet % 

Qj*. Sifter well met, whither away fofaft ? 

Dut. Glo. No farther then the Tower, and as I gueffc, 
ypon the like deuotion as your felues. 

To gratulatc the tender princes there. 

Qtt. Kind fitter thankes weele enter all together. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. Well .Maddatn and in health ; but by your leaue, 

3 may not fuff.-r you to v.fit him, 

The King bath ttraigbtly charged to the contrary. 

Qu. The King, why, who’s that ? 

Lieu I cry you mercy I meane the Lord ‘TroteBor, 

Qu. The Lord proteSi him from that Kingly title : 

Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loueand me: 

I am their mother who ttioutd keepe me from them ? 

I am their father, mother, and will lee them. 

Dut. Glo, Theif Aum 1 am in layv> in loac their mother : 
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Then feare not thou, He beare thy blame," 

And take thy office from thee one my perill. 

Lieu. I doe bcfcech your graces all to pardon me .• 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stan. Let me but meete your Ladies at an houre hence 
And lie falute your grace of T orke, as mother .* 
^ndreucrent looker one, of two faire Queeaes. 

Come Madam, you mutt goe with me to tVefiminfier 
Thereto be crowntd Richards royall Queene. 

Qh. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May baue feme fcope to beatc,or elfc I found 
With this deadliking newes. 

Por.Madam haue comfort, bow fares your grace? 

Qu. O Dorfet , fpeakenot to me, get thee hence, 
Death and dcftru&ion dogge thee at the hceles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wilt oucr ftrip dcatb^oe croflfe the Seas, 

And liue with Tjohwond from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee, from this flaughter-houle, 

Lcaft thon increace the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of Margrets curie. 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene. 
5w.Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam 
Take all the fwift aduantage af the time, 

You fhall haue letters from me to my fonne, 

To meece you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut , 7 or. O ill difperfing winde of mifery, 

0 my accurfed wombe the bed of death, 

A Cokatrice hath thou hatchtto the world, 

Whole vnavoyded eye is murtherous. 

Stan. Come Madam, I in all haft was fent for. 

Dm. And I in all vnwillingnefie will goe, 

1 would to god that the indufiue verge 
Ofgoulden mettall that mutt round my browe, 

Were red hotte ftcele to Icare me to the braine, 
^nnoynted let me be with deadly poylbn, 
e/in d die etc men can fay God faue the Queene. 
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Ox. Alas poorc wale, I cnuje not thy glory. 

To feedeuiy humor, wiflnhyfelfen® harme. 

Dut.Glo. No, when he that is my husband now. 

Came to me 1 followed I Ionics coui'fe, 

When ti e blood was fcarfc wafl.it from his hands, 

Which iflued from my other angell Husband, 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
O.When I fay, I lookt on Richards face, 

This was my wifla.be thou quoth I accur ft. 

For making me fo yong fo old a widow. 

And when thou wedft, let forrow haunt thy bed 3 
And be thy Wife if any befo baddc 
As milerablc by the death ofthee. 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death, 

Loc cuen I can repeate this curfe againe, 

Eucn in fo fhort a fpace, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiucto his hony words, 

And proud the fubie&s of mine owne foules curie, 

Which cuer finch hath kept mine eyes from fleepe, 

For neuer ycr, one houre in his bed, 

Haue I enioycd the golden dew of fleepe, 

Buc haue bene waked by his timerous dreames, 

Befides he hates me for my father PVanvickf, 

And will fhortly be rid of me. 

Qje- Al as pooie foule, I pitty thy complaints, 

Dut.Glo. No more then from my foule I mourae for your* 
Qus Farewell, thou woefull welcomer of glory. 

Dut. qlo. Adw poore foule thou takeft thy leaue of it. 

D Ht, Tor. G o thou to Richmond & good fortune guide tbfc 
Go thou to Bjchard , and good Angels guard thee, 

Go thou to faHiSuary,good thoughts pofleffe thee, 

I to mygraue where peace and reft lie with me. 

Eighty old yeares oflorrow haue I fcene, 

And each houres ioy wrackt with a weekc of teener 

The trumpets found, Enter Rjchard crowned, Bucking- 
ham, Cat esby, with olhcrTlobles 
King . Stand all a part, Coufcn of Buckingham, 

Giue me thy hand : Here he ajbsnds his throne • 
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Thus high Hy thy aduice 
Acd thy a fliftance is King Richard fcatcd „• 

But fliail wcwere thcfe honours for a day? 

Gt Ihall they laft and we reioyce in them? 

Buc. Still liue they, and forcucr may they laft, 

K>r.g OB uckingham now I doe play the touch, 

7 o try it thru be currant gold ndeede t 
Jong Eareird Hues rthinke how what I would fay 
Buc. Say on my gracious foucraigne. 

Kng Why Buckingham ,1 fay 1 w ould be King. 
Buc.s/Vhy toe you ate my thrice renowned Liege, 
King. Ha : am I King ? tis fo.but Edward\wxa, 

Buc, True ncble Prince. 

King. O bitter conlequence, 

That'f drrard fiill Ihould liue true noble Prince, 
Coulcn thou wert not wont to be fo dull , 

Shall lbcplainel wifih the baftardsdead 
^nd I would Haue it fuddainly performde. 

What laieft thou ? fpeakc fuddenly,be briefe, 

Buc, Jour grace may doe your pleafure. 

.King, Tut, tut, thou art all yce, thy kindeneffe freezeth 
Say,haue l thy content that they (ball die ? 

Buc. Giue me fome bretth my Lord, 

Before I pofitiitely fpeakc herein : 

I will refolue your grace imediatlie. 

Crr.TheKiug is angry fee he bites his lip. 

Kmg , I will conucrfe with iron wittie fooles, 

A\)d vnrefpefliue Beycs , none are for me 
That looke into me with con fiderate eyes : 

■2aj,high reaching Buckingham growes circumfpedh 
Boy. Lord. 

Kmg. Knowft thou not any whsme corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boy. My Lord, I know a difeontented Gentleman, 
Whofe humble meanes matcht not his haughty minds, 
Go'd were as good as twenty Orators, 
aud will no doubt tempt him to any thing, 
i King, What is his name? 

Boy. His name my Lord, is Terrill. 
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King, Goecall him hither prefantly.’ 

The deepe tefoiuing witty Buckingham, 

No more fliall be the neighbour to my couulel]. 

Hath he fb long held out with me vntirde, 

M^ud flops he now for breach ? 

Enter Darky. 

How now what newes with you ? 

< Dar. My Lord 1 heare theMarqueffe Derfet 
Is fled to Richmond, in thofc parts be yond the feas 
Where he abides# 

King. Catesky . Cat. My Lord# 

King. Rumor is abroad 
That Ame my wife is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping dole? 

Enquire me out fome meeae borne Gentleman, 
Whome I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolifh and I fearenoc him.* 

Looke how thou dreamft : I lay againe,giue out 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die. 

About it, for it fiands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

I muft be martied to my brothers daughter. 

Or dfe my Kingdoms ftands on brittle glafle, 

Murthcr her brother,and then marry her, 

Vnceitaine way of gaine, butl am in 
So farre in blood, that fin plucks on fin, 

Teares falling pictie dwels not in this eye. 

Enter T trrel. 

Is thy name Tirrel ? 

Tir James Tirrel, and your moft obedient fubietft# 
King. Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proue me my gracious foueraigne. 

King, Dar’ft thou telblue to killa friend of mine ? 

Ttr. I my Lord ibut I had rather kill two deepe enemies? 
Ktng.YJ hy there thou haft it, two deepe enemyes. 

Foes to my reft that my fweete fleepes difturbs, 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon : 

Tirrel, I meane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

Tir, Let me haue mcanes to come to them, 

Aa 
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oj Richard ihelbird. 

And foone lie rid you from the feare of them, 

King. Thou fingft fweete muficke.Come hither TirriU, 
Go by that token, rife ana le •dthineeare, Eteewhifpcriin 
Tisnomorcbucfo,fay,is it done htieare. 

And I will Ioue thee and preferre theetoo. 

Tir. Tis done my good Lord. 

AT/»g.Shall wee heare from thee TirreB,c re we deepe ? 

Tir. Yea my good Lord. Enter 'Buckingham,, 

Hue. My Lord, Lhaue confidered in my mind. 

The late demand that you did lonnd me in. 

King. Well let that pafle ‘Dorfct is fled to Richmond. 

Bw. I heare that newes niy Lord. 

King- Stanley , he is your wiues fonne:WelI lookttoo it. 
'Buc. My Lord I claime your gift, my due by'prbmife. 

For which your honor and your faith is paw hd, 

The Earledome ofHerfbrdandthe moueablts. 

The which you promifed I fliould poflefle. 

King. Stanly looke to your wife, if they conuey 
Letters to Richmond you (hall anfw erc ic. 

Buc. What fayes your Hjghnc fie to my iuft demand ? 
King. As I remember J%»ry the fix t 
Did prophefie that Richmond fhould be King, 

When Richmond was a little peeuifh boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps, 

Bw. My Lord. 

King. How chance the prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me I being by, that l fhould kill him. 

Bw. My Lord, your promife for the Earledome. 

King Richmond, When laft I was at Exeter , 

The Maiorin curtefie Ihewcd me the Caftlc, 

And called it Rugemount'.at which name I ftarted, 

Bedtufc a Bard of Ireland told me once 
I fhould not liuelong after I faw Richmond 
Buc. My Lord. 

King. I w hats a docke ? 

Buc: I am thus bold to put your grace in mihde 
Of what you promifde roe. 

King. Well butwbats aclocke ? 

Bac .V pon the ftrokc of ten. 







Buc. W by ler.i t ft r ike,? 

King. Becaufe that like a Iacke thou keipft che ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging ah.i my medication : ' 

I am not in the giqkg,. vain e to day. 

Buc. Why then reTolue me whether you willor no?‘ 

Km. rut,Luc,thou i trou_bleft me,l am not in the rain? > Exit. 

Buc. IsTteucnfo, rewards hcemy trueferuice 
-a *3 . ~,,i„ r hi™ 'iniutix. 



To Brtdt*och$, while my fear^fuil head is oii, Exit. 

Enter Sir Francis T trrcll. 

T/r.T.h? jtiranou? and bloody deede isdone, 

The mbit ar&fa&sof pktiou's malfacre, f u 

Thfteucr yetthisla.id was-'guilcyqr, 

‘Dighton arid Forr'tfi whom I didfubborne, 

To do this ruthfull pcece of butchery, 

Although they were flefht villaities.bloudy dogs, 

Melting with tend er ne fle and companion, 

Weptliketwo children in their deaths ladftories: F ' " 
Loe thus quoth Tftghtort lay thefe tender babes, 

Thusjthus quoth Forrefi girdling one another 
Within their inecerit alablafter arriies, 

Their lipes like foure red Rofts on a ftaike, 

When in there fommer beauty kilbeach other,; r ' ^ ■ 

A bobkeof pr3yer one their pillow laic, ' 
which once quoth F^rre^almoftchang’d my mind,. 

But O the Diuell / there the villian ftopr, 

WhilftD/(uW» thus told, on, we fmoothered 
The moil replehtfhf fwCfit wOike of nature 
That from the prime Creation etier he framde, 

They could not'Ipeakc,and fol left them both. 

To bring theie tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King Richard. 

And heare he comes. All haile my foueraigne Liege. 

Kjng. Kind 7>r<?//,and I happy in thy newts ? 

Tir. Ifto'haue done the thing you gauc in charge : 

Beget your hapyneffe,bee happy then, 

Fork isdonemy Lord. p 



AMP. J\ Iiuvui^u * , , jig •' 

7V. The Chaplains ofche Tower hath buried them : 

But how or in what place I doe hot know. 

Km. Come to mee Tstf/fffbone after ftipher, " - v 
And thou (halt tell the ptodefle’bftheir death, 1 1 -■ u ^ 

Meane time but thinke ho w I may do thee good, - ^ ‘ 

Jnd be inheritor of thy defire, Exit Thrift* 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Q*rence haueT pend vpclofe, : 

His daughter taeanely haue I raatcht-in marriage, • > 

The fonnes of Edward fleepe in eAhrahams bofome. 

And tAnne my wife hath bid the world goodnight : 

Now for I know the Brittaine Rjchmond aimes 
^adyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter,; 

.^nd by that knot lookes proudly ote the Crowne, 

To her I goe a iolly thriuing wooer. - 1 'Baer- 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou cotheft fo bluntly ? 

t. Bad newes my Lord ,Ely is fled to Richmond) 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the field, andftillhis power encreafeth, 

KingElj with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rafli leueld army : 

I ' Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay , 

Delay leades impotent and fnailc-pac’6 beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
foue , rjbfercury, and Herald for a King : 

Come muller men, my counfaile is my fhield. 

We muft be bricfe,wheo traytors braue the field. Exeunt. l 
Enter Queens 'JMargretfola. ' i ■> ' 

Qu, Afar. So now prosperity begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death': 1 
’■ Here in thefe confines fllie haue I iurktj 

To watch the warning of mine aductfaricst ' • f 
AdireindutTioham 1 wittleffetoo, '■ " V 

And will to France, hoping the confequehce 

l % Will 



fce thcm dead? 

iir. I did wy .^brd. « r . v ,c . ... ^ 

TCitur. AnffiBrnfr Verttfe Ttrnil} " 



Wil! prooue as bitter, blackeaud tragical!, 

Withdraw thee wretched 'jfeargret,w\iq cornesbeerc. 
Setter the Quccnc ,at?dtbc Gyicbss ofTo'rke* 

Qtt. Ad my yojg Princes , ah my tender babes. 

My vnblowne flower, new appearing fwceis, 

Jfyet your gentle foulesfliein thpaice, 

-<4nd be not fiat in doorpe perpetual!, 

Houer abonc me withr ypur airie Wings, 

>4nd hears your mothers lamentations. 

Qh- Mar. Houer about her, fay that right for right. 
Hath dimd yourinfajit morns, to aged night, 

Q*. Wilt chpu O God flic from fuch gentle lambes, 
uiad throw them in dieuurailcsof the Wolfe .• 

When didfl thou (tape when fucli a deed was done ? 
Qu,Mar. When holy Mary died, and my fvveerefon. 
c Dut. Blinde fightidead life, poore rriortallliuingGhofi, 
Woes fccane, world* flume, graces. due by life yfurpt, 
Rcrt their vnreffon EngUnds layv,full earth, 

Vnlawfull made dcunke with innocents blood. 

Qt*. O that thou wouldft as well afford a graue, 

* thou canft yceld a melancholy feat, 

Tlien would I hide my bones, not reft ill cm Lccrc : 
Owhohath anycaufe to mourne b it I ? 

Dot. So many miferies hauecraz’d my voyce 
That my woe-weried tongue is mute and dumbe, 
Edward plantageact, why art thou dead ? 

Qj*,Mar. If ancient forrow bemofl reuereni, 

Giue mine the benefit of figniorie, 

-<4ndlec my woes f'rowne on the vpper hand, 

If forrow can admit fociety, 

Tell oucryour woes againeby ve wing mine: 
lhadan Edward ti\] a Richard kil l him, 

I had a Richard, till a Richard kill him. 

Thou ha Jft an Edward , till a RJch *rd kild him, 

Thou had it a Rich trd, till a ‘Richard kild him. 

D tt. I had a Richard coo,and thou didlt kill him .• 

I h id a Rutland to n, and thou holplt to kill him : 

O* * ir. r nan hadft a (^larsisce too, till Richard kild him 
From fjr.h ch: ksnnsl! of thy wombe hath crept. 



A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

That Dogge that had his teeth before his eye? 

To worry lambes, and lap their gentle bloods, 

Thatfoulc defacer of God* handy worke, 

Thy wombe let loofe to chafe vs to our graues, 

0 vpright, iufl, am true difpofing God, 

How do I thanke thee, for thiscarnall curie 
Preyes on the iffuc of his mothers body, 

^ndmake herpue-fellow with others mone. 

Dut. O, Harnes wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God wicnefle with me 1 hauewept for thee. 

Qu,Mar. Beare with me I am hungry for reuenge, 
f^nd now I cloie me with beholding it : 

Thy Edward he is dead,that ftabd my E dward, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yong Tor he, he is butboote,bccaui[e both they 
Mutch net the high perfection of my Ioffe : 

Thy Clajer.cehcu dead ,that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke play, 

The adulterate Hafltngs, Ritters, Hough an. Gray , 

Vntimely fmothered in their duskie graues, 

Richard \ et liue*,heli blacke intelligencer, 

Onely rclerucd their fa&or to buy foules, 

* -dnd fend them thither , but at hand, 

Enfues his pitccous, and vnpjttied end, 

Earth gapes, hell burnes, fiends roare. Saints pray, . 

T o haue him fudder.ly conueyed away. 

Cancell his bonds oflifedeareGod I pray, 

That I may liuc to fay the Dog is dead. 

Qa.O thou didfl prophefie the time would eom c 
That I fliould wifh for thee tohelpe me curffe 
That botteld fpider, that foule hunch-backt toad. 

-Of* Mar. I call thee then vame flourifb of my fortune, 

1 call thee then poore fhaddow painted Qucene, 

The prefentacion of but -what I was, 

The flattering index of a direfull pageant. 

One beau d a highfobe hurled downe below, 

A mother onely, mockc with two fweet babes, 

A dreame of which thou were , a breath, a bubble, 
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t A {liineor dignity, a garifih • 

'ti r ° bee the aime of eVety’ dangerous’ ft fit,* ’ , ,,ij -• 

! A Qucchc in ieaft, oncly to fill Uie : ftrcane • 

Wncre is thy hmbarid hnw^ vvhorc be thy brothers ? 

Where be thy children, wherein doeft thou ioy ? 

W ho fucs to me and cries Gcd/aue the Queene ? 

Where be the bending Peeres chat Bartered thee ? 1 c 1 r ‘ 
where be the thronging troupes chat follo wed thee : ' 
Decline all this and ice what now thou art, 

For happy wife,ainoft diftreffed widdow : 

For iovfull mother one that wailes the name.- 

For Qu^ene, a uery Catife crown’d with care : 

For one being fued too, one that humble Fues : 

For one commanding all,obeyed of none s 
For one that Icornd ac me, now fcorn’d of me « 

Thus hath the courfc ofiuftice wheel’d about. 

And left me but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no more, but thought of what thou arc. 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art : 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doeft thou not 
Vfurpe the iufl proportion of my furrow ? 

Now thy proud neckejaeareshalfemy burthened yoke 
From which, euen hcerc, I flip my wearied necke* 

And leaue the buichen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Ycrkes wife^nd Queeneoffad mifchance, 

7 hefe Eiighfh woes will make me fmilc in France, 

O thou well skild in curies flay a while, 
e^ind teach me how r to curie mine cnemyes* 

Qn,A4ar. Forbeare to fleepe the night, and fafi the day* 
Compare deaths happiaeffe with liuing woe, 

Thinke thatthybabes were fairer ebon they were. 

And he that (lew them fowler then he is s 
Bettring thy Ioffe make the bad caufer worfe. 

Revoking this will teach thee how to curfe. ’ 

Qu< My words are dull, O quicken them with thine, 
Q^M. Thy woes will make them {harp & pierce like mine* 
But, Why fliouldcdamicy be full of words? Exit Ms. 
Oft* Windie atturnics to your clients woe?, 

Aiery fucceeders of inteftate ioyes. 
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^/Richard the T bird. 
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Popic breathing orators of inifciies. 

Let them haue fcoi>e,though what they doe impart 
Helpc not all, yet not doe they cafe thejiart. 

Dut . If fo, then be not tong-tide, goc with me, 

And in the breath of bitter words.lets fmoo her 
M y damned fonne, which thy too fonnes {mother’d 
Plicate his drdm.be copious in exclaimes . 

Snter Ktrg %ick*rd marching with drummes 
and trumpets. 

King- Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Dut A fhe.that might haue intercepted thee, 

By flrangling thee in her accurfed wombe, 

From all the {laughters wretch, that thou hail done. 

Qu. Had’ft thoy that forehead with a golden erownc, 
Where fhsultf be grauen, if that right were right, 

The (laughter ofthe Prince that owde that crowne, 

And the dire death of my two (bnDes, and btotherst 
Tdlmc thou villaineflauc, where are my children ? 

Dut. Thou tode,thou todc, where is thy brother Clarew ? 

And little l^cd PlantJgepet^ his fonne t 

Ott Where iskind Hafimgs, Riurrs yaugbati,Graj, 

Kt>:g. A flourifh trumpets, ftrike alarum 'drummes. 

Let not the heauens hearc thef: tell-taile women 



Railconeihe Lord anointed. Seiko I fay. 

Either be patient and iritreat me faire, 

Or with the clamorous reports of watre. 

Thus will I drowne your exclamations. 

Dut. art theu my l'onne ? 

King. I, I thanke God, my Father and your felfc. 
Dar,Then patiently hcare my impatience. 

King. Madam I haue a touch of yourcond.cion, 
Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe. 

Dut . I wi]l be milde and gentle in my fpeec'n. 
King, and briefe good mother for I am in haft. 
Dut. art thou fo haftie I haue ftaid for thee, 

God knowes inanguifh^paine and agonie> 

King, and came I not at laft to comfort you? 

Dut. No by the holy roode thou knowft it well. 
Thou camft on earth, to make the earth my hell ; 
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The T incite 

A grecuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

Teechicand wa'watd was thy infancy, 

• Thy fchooJe-daiesfrighcfull,defperate, wild and furious • 
Thy age confirmde, proud fiibiile.bloudie trccherous, 
What comfortable hourc canft thou name. 

That cuer grace mein thy company / 

ATf^.Faich none but Humphrey houre,thatcaId your grace 
To breakefaft cnce forth of mycompany.- 
If it be fo grarioits in your fight, 

Let me march on and not offend- your grace. 

Dut O heare me fpeabe, for I /hall neuer fee thee more. 

King. Gome, come, you are too bitter. 

Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from his warre thou turne a conquerour. 

Or I with griefe and extreame age /hall perilh. 

And neuer looke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moil heauy curie. 

Which in the day of batctll tire thee more 
Then all the compleate armour that thou werft. 

My prayers on the adtierfe party fight. 

And there the little foulesof Edwards children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemyes, 

And promife them fucceffe in vift ory, 

Bloody thou art and bloody will be thy end. 

Shame fcrucs thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit, 
Qu. Though farr more caufe, yet much leffe fpitit to cur/c 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. 

King. Stay Madam, I muft fpeake ft word with you. 

Qu. I haue no more fbnnes of the royall blood. 

For thee tomurther,for my daughters, Richard 
They fhall be praying nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 

^nd therefore leuell not to hit their liues, 

Ktng.You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gracious. 

Qu _ And muft flic die for this PO let her line, 

And, lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty, 

Slauder my felfc, a* falfc to Edwards bed, 

Throw oucr her the vaile of infamy. 

So (he may line vnfearde from bleeding /laughter. 
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cf Richatd the T bird. 

1 willconfcffe flie was not Edwards daughter. 

Wrong not her birth fbee is of royall blood* 

Qu. "To faue her life, He fay (be is not fo. 

King, Her life is onelyfafeft «p her birth. 

On, And oncly in that fafety died her brothers. 

King . Loe at their births good ftaires are oppofite. 

Qu. No to there liues bad friends were contrary. 

King. AH vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny, 

Qu. True when auoyded grace makes deftany. 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

Ifgrace had blcft thee with a fairer life. 

Ktng , Madam fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hoftile 

As intend more good to you and yours, ^ ( armes, 

Theneuer you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

Qu. What good is coucrcd with the face of heauen, 
Tobedifcouered that can doe me good. 

Ktng.The aduancement of your children mighty Lady, 
j Qu. Vp to fome fcaffold.theretoloefe their heads. 

King, No to the dignity and height of honor, 

The bight inperiall tipe of this eaiths glory. 

Qu , F latter my forro v» c s with report of it. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any childe of mine. 

King. Euen all I haue, yea and my felfe and all, 

Will I endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe ofthy angry foule, 

Thou drowne the fad remembrance of thofc wtongs 
Which thou foppofeft I haue done to thee. 

Ox, Be btiefc,Ieaft that the proceffe of thy kindneffe 
La(i longer telling then thy kindneffe doo. 

King Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter,. 
Qu, My daughters mother thinkes it with her f oule. 

Kmg. What doe you t’riinke ? 

/Ta.'T nat thoudoeft lone my da-ighterfrom thy foule. 

So from thy foule didft th pu leu: her brothers. 

And from my hearts louc^It’hanketheC' for it, 

Kmg. Be not fo haftic to confotmd'rr.y meshing. 

I meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter. 

And meane to tt'.ak; her Qucene of England. 

— _ : X— 
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Oh. Say then who doeft thou mean? iliallbs her King } 
Ki»g. Euen he chat makes her Queene,wbo fliould elite ? 
Qu. What thou ? 

Kmg I^uen I, what thinks you of ic Madam ? 

Qu. How canft thou weeher? 

Kmg, That I would learne of you. 

As one that were beft aquainted with her humor. 

Qtt. And wilt thou learne of me? . 

King. Madam with all my hearc, 

Qu. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers 
A paire of bleeding hearts v thereon ingraue, 

Edw.tr d and Tarty, then happily fhe will wcepe, 

Therefore prefent to her , as fometimes Market 

Did to thy Father,a handkercheffc fteept in RutUnds blood, 

And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to leue. 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a$s : 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence , 

Her Vncle Riutrt , yea, and for her fake 
Madeft quickc conueiance with her good Ajunt Anne, 
King, Come,come,ye mocke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qu. There is no other way, 

Vnlefle thou couldft put on fome other fhape. 

And no: be Richard that hath dene all this. 

King. Inferre f'aire Englands peace by his alliance, 
j Qu. Which file (hall purchacewith ftilllafting warre. 
Kmg, Say that the King which may command intreats. 
Qu, That at her hands which the Kings king forbid. 
Kmg. Say fh: fliall be a high and mighty Queene, 

Qu, To waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will lone her euerlattingly. 
jQ^.buthow long fhail chat title eucr Iaft ? 

Kmg . Sweetly inforce vnto her fairc lines end, 

Qu, But how long fairely fliall that title lafi ? 

King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens ic. 

Qu, So long as hell and Rjchard likes ©fit. 

King. Say I her foueraigneam her fobictftloue. 

Qu. But file your fubiedt loths fuch foueraingtic. 

' ' " " ’ ’ ' ‘ King. 



King. Be eloquent in my bchalfe to her. 

Qu.K n honefttale (pceds beft being plainelytould. 

King, Then in plaine cearmes tell her my louing tale. 
£>*.PIain e and not Honcft is to harfli a (file. 

King, Madam your reafons are too (hallow and to quicktf, 

1 Qu,, O no my reafons are to deepe and dead : 

Too deepe and dead poore infants in there graue, 

Harpe on it Bill (hall I, till heart-ftrings breaks, 

King. Now by my George^my Garter, andmy Crowae. 
Qu. Prophain’djdifhounor'd, and the third vferped, 

King, I (were by nothing, 

Qu, By nothing for this is no oath, 

The George prophain d,hath loft his holy honour : 

The Garter blcmifht, pawn’d his Knightly venue .* 

The Crowne vfurpt difgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wiltfweretobe beleeued, 

S wearc then by fomething that thou haft net wrong’d. 

King. Now, by the world s 
Qu. Tis full of thy toule wrongs : 

King, My Fathers death .* 

Qu. Thy felfe hath that dishonor'd. 

King, Then by my felfe. 

Qu, Thy felfe ,thy felfe' mifufeft : 

Kmg, W ity then by God : 

On. Gods wrong ismoft of all: 

Ifthoit hadft fear’d, to breake an oath by him, 

The vnity the King thy brother made, 

Had not beenc broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadft feard to breake an oth by him. 

The Imperiallmettall circling now thy brow, 

Had grac’t the tender tcmbles of my child. 

And both thePrinceshad beetle breathing here , 1 
Which now two tender play-fellowc for duft, 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for wormes. 

King. By the time to come. 

Qu, That thou haft wrong’d in cimcorepaft. 

For I my felfe haue many teares to wafta 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong d, 

The children liue, whole parents t hou haft flaughccred, 
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Vngouernd youth, to wail? it with her age, 

The parents line whole children thoti hair butchered, 

OIJ withred plants to waile it with their age ; 

Sweare not by time to coiuc for that thou haft 
Mifulcd, ere vied, by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As I emend to proiper and repent, 

So thrice I in my dangerous attempt 
Ot hofiile armes, my feife,my felfe confound, 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft. 

Be ©ppofitc ail planets ol good lucke 
To my proceedings, it with pure hearts loue, 
Immaculaccd deuotion,hoiy thoughts, 

I render not thy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her confifts ray happineffe and thine. 

Without her foikwes to this land and me. 

To thee her ielleand many a Chriftian ibule. 

Sad defoiate tuinc and decay, 

It cannot be auoided but by this : 

It will not be aouided but by this r 
Therefore good Mother (I inuft call you lo) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I hauc beerse, 
Notbydeferts, but what I will detente.* * 

Vrgc thcncctflnie and ftatcoftimes. 

And benotpeeuillifond in deepe defignes. 

Shall I be tempted of the diurll thus; 

K/'jg.l, if the Drnell tempt thee to doe good, 

Qu, hhall I forget my fclfe to bee my feife ? 
JC/^-Ijifyour felues remembrance wrouoyour feife, 
jQ«. But thou did ii kill my Children. 

Kmg. but in your daughters wombe lie bury them, 
Wherein that neft of /picery there fhali breed, 

Selfes ofthemfelues to your rccomfiture, 

Qj*4 Shall I goe win my daughter to thy will ? 

10*g. And be a happie mother in the deed. 
a * 1 goe, writ to me very fhortly. 

Ktng. Beare her my true loues kiife : farewell. Bxit.Qg. 
Relenting foole and lh allo w changing womai^ Enter Rat, 
Hit, My gracious loucraigna one the Weftcrne coaft, 



Rideth a puiifantNauie :To the iliore, 

Throng many doubtfull hollow-hartcd friends, 

Vnsrm’d and vnrefolu’d to beacc them backc .• 

Tis thought that their Admiral!,* 

And there ihey bull expe&jng but the aide, 

O t Buckingham, to we'cotne them a Iliore, 

Some light-foot friend poft to the D,®f Norfolk*. 
Ratciijfe thy feite,or Cute sby , where is he? 

Cat, Heere tr,y Lord. 

King. Flic cd theJDuke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou comeft there, dull vnmindfull villainc 

Why ftandsrhou (till, and goeft not to the Duke? 

Cat . Firft mightie foueraigne let me know your mind, 

What from your grace I frail deliuer him. 

King. O true good Catciby^ bid him leuie ftraight, 
Thegreatcft ftrength and power he can make. 

And mecte me prelenily at Salisbury. 

Rat. What is your highnefle pleafure I fhal do at Salisbury ? 
King.Why,'* hat flhouldft thou doe there befoie I goe? 

Rata Your Highnefle told me I fhould poft before.^ 

Kwg+ My rnintle is chang’d fir, my nunde is ebang d : 

How now what newes with you ; inter Darby* 

Dar. None good my Lord to plcafe you with hearing, 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told# 

Ktng. Hoidaie a riddle neither good nor bad .• 

Why dodi thou runne fo many miles abour, 

When thon maieft tell thy tale a ncercr way, 

©ncennore whatnewes; 

Ear. Richmond is one the Teas* 

King. There let him fmke, and be the feas on him, 

White liuered runagate what dothhethcre; 

‘Dar. I know not mighric foueraigne but by guefle 
King. Well fir, as you gutfle, 

*Dar Sturdvpby D or fet ^Buckingham, and E/ 7 , 

He makes for England^ there to claime the crowne* 

King. Is the Chaire empty?Is the fword vnfwaid ? 
IstheKing deadpthe Empire vnpoffcft? 

Wbat heire of Torkf is there aliuc but we ? 

And who is England* King, but great Torkfs heire ? 

~ K 3 Then 
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rhea tell rne what doth he vpon t ho lea ? 

Dmr. vnlefle for thac ray Lcige I cannot gueffe. 

King. Vnlcfte ror tiiac he comes to be your Liege, 

7’cu cannot gudTe wherefore the Welchmen conies, 

Thou wilt rcuolt and fhe to him I feare. } 

Dar. No mighty Liege, therefore mi ft ru ft me not. 

King. Where is thy power now to beat him backe ? 

Where are thy tenants and thy followers ? 

Are they not r.ow vpon the wefterne ftiore, 

Safe conducting the rebels from their (hips, 

Dar, No my good Lord my friends are in the North, 

King. Cold friends to Kjchard, what do they in the North? 
When they fhould /erue their foueraigne in the Weft. 

.£><«?•, They haue not beenc commanded mighty foueraigne, 
Pleafe it your Maiefty to giue me leauc. 

He mutter vp my friends and meete your grace. 

Where and what time your maiefty fhallpleale ? 

King. I, I, thou wouldft begone toioyue with Richmond 
Jwillnottruftyou fir. 

Day. Moft mighty foueraigne 
2ou haue nocaufe to hold myfriendfhipdoubtfull, 

I neuer was nomeucr will be fake. 

King. Weiljgo mufter menjbut hcate you,lcaue behind 
Tour fon g eorge Stanley, looke your faith be ferme •• 

Or die his heads alfurance is but fraiJc. 

Dar. So deals with, him, as I prone true to you. Exit. 
Enter a Mejfenger . 

(Jf/e/My gracious foueraigne, now in ‘Deuenjbire, 

As I by friends am well advertifed. 

Sir Wr Siam Courtney ,, and the baughtie Prelate, 

Biftiop of Exeter , his brother there. 

With many more cenfedcraces are in armes. 

Enter another Mejfenger, 

Mef. My Leige in Kent the g utl fords are in armes. 

And euery boure more competitors 

Flockc to their aide, and ftill there power increaleth. 

Enter another Mejj'enger, 

Mef. My Lord the aimy of the Duke of Buckingham* 

Hefirikeshm, 

Kinb 



JL 



KKf^aro iWel 

King, Outr.n yeOwles , nothing but. fongs of death, 
Tat e that vnti'e you bring mee. better new^s. . 

CMcf Your grace miftakes, the r.cwes I bring is good, 
My nev.es is, that by fudikn flood andfaliot waters, 

The Duke of B uckmghams ximy is difpetft and featured- 
I np he himfelfe fled no man knowes whither. 

King O I cry you mercy 1 did nriftake, 

Raich fe re ward him for the blow 1 gauc him* 

Hathai.y wclladurfed friend giuen out. 

Rev ards tor him that brings in Buckingham ? 

Mef Such Proclamation hath beene made my Liege. 

> Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef Sir Thomas Louell , and Lord marques Dorfet, 

Tis laid my Liege are vp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, 
TheBritcaineNauieisdifpcrtt, Richmond in Dorfet f lire. 
Sent out a boat to askc them one the fliote. 

If they were hisalfiftants,yea,orno: 

. Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his pats ie .• he miftrufting them, 

Hoift faile, and made away for Btittaine. 

Kmg. March on, march on fince wc ate vp in armes. 

Ifnot to fight with forrainc enemyes, 

Tetto beat downe fnele rebels here at home*. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Tbats the bett newes,that the Eare of Richmond 
Is with a mg’ntie power landed at ’JMtlfsrd, 

Is colder newes, yet they muft be told. 

King. Away towards Salisbury, while we reafonherc, 
Aroyall battcll might bee wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham ,be brought 
ToSa/nbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby, Sir fhnfopber. 

Dar. Sir CbnflepherycW Richmond this from me. 

That in the ftie of this moft bloody bore, 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolt off goes yong Georges head, 

Tbefeareof that , with-helds my prefent a : de, 
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Butteli mCjwlicrc is princely Richmond now ? 

Cbri. MPembrooke, or at Hertford wed in Wales, 

ITir. Whit-men of name refort to him ? 

ChriS'.t Walter Herbert ^ ren awned fouldier. 

Sir Gilbert 7 allot, fir William Stanley , 

Oxford, redoubted' Pembrookefix lames Blunt, 

Bice ap •' Thomas , with a valiant crew, 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And cowards London they doe bend their courfe, 

It’ by the way they be not fought withal). 

Dar RetOrne vnto my Lord^commend me to him 
Tell him, the Queenehath hartilie confented 
He ill all efpoufc Elizabeth her daughcer, 

Thtfe Letters will refolue him of my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt, 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. Wi’l not King Richard let me fpcake with him ? 
%*t. No my Lord, therefore be pacietit. 

Buc Haflings , and Edwards childr en,Riuers, Gray, 

Holie King Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward. 
Vaughan, and all that haue mifearried. 

By vndethand corrupted, foule iniuftice, 

If chat your moodiedifcontented foules, . 

Do through the cloudes behold this prefent houre, 

Euen for reuengcr.nockemy deftrudhon : 

This is AH- foules day fellowes, is it not ? 

Rat . Ic is my Lord. 

Buc Why then all- foules, daie is my bodies Doomefday; 
This is the day that in King Edwards time 
I wifbt might fall one me when I was found 
Falfr to his children, or. his wiues allies : 

This is the day where in I wifht to fall. 

By the falfe faith of him I tfutted raoft : 

This is all- foules day, to my fearefull foule, 

Is the determined, defpite of my wronges 
That high ali-fecr that I dallied with. 

Hath tutnd my fained prai .r one my head, 

And giuen in earneft what I begd in iet ft. ’ 

Thus doth he force the fyvord of wicked men 
- T 
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To tutne their points on their maifters bofonic .* 

Now Margrets curfe is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth fhe.fhall fplitthy heart withforrow. 
Remember Margret was a prophetefTe. 

Come firs,conuey me to the blocke of flume. 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

Enter Richmond with drtmes and trumpets. 

%ch. Fellowes in arraes, and my moft louing friends, 
Bruifd vuderneath the yoake of tyrannic. 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marcht on without impediment : 

And heere receiue we from our father Stanley , 

Lines of faire comfort, and encouragement. 

The wretched.bloody ,and vfurping boare. 

That fpoil’d your fommer- field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like vvafh,and makes his trough, 
In your imboweld bofome,this foule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this Iflc, 

Neere to the towne of Leicefler as we lcarne : 

From Tamworth thither, is butonedaies march, 

In Gods name cheare on, couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace. 

By this one bloudie triall of fharpe warre. 

1 Lor. Eucry mans eonfcience is a thoufand fwords 
To fitc againft that bloudie homicide. 

2 Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flie to vs. 

I Lor. He hath no friends but who are friends for feare, 
Which inhisgreateft need will fhtinkefsom him. 

Rich, all for our aduancage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwift, and flics wicWVallowcs wings, 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter ICtng Richard, Tfor. Ratcliff*, Gatesby;, with others,. 

King. Hecrc pitch our terits, euen Here in Bofwbrtb field. 
Why how now Cattsby, why loakeft t hou fofad ? 

Cat. My heart is centimes lighter chen my lookes. 

King. N’orfoUf , come hither : • " ■ - 

^forfilkg , wc muft haue knock? s kmafi wc not ? 

Nor. We-muft bpth gjue andpakc'jSny gracious Lord. 
Kiug.'V p with my ten;, htcre vaiH-lye to night, 




The Trxgelte ' 

But where to morrow ? well all is one for that : 

Who hath dcfcried the number of the foe j 
T^or. Six orleueu thoufand is their grcateft number. 
King. Why,ourbactaliaii trebles that account, 

Befidcs that a Kings name is a tower of ftrcngtb. 

Which they vpon the atfuers party want: 

Vp with my tent there valiant Gentlemen, 
let vs futuey the vantage of the field. 

Call for fome men of found dire&ton. 

Lets want no difcipline.makc no delay, 

For Lords > to morrow is a bufieday, j Exeunt, 

Enter Riehmtnd with the Lords. 

Rich. The weary Sunne bath made a golden feat. 

And by the brighc tracke of his fiery Carre, 

Cities Agnail of a goodly day to morrow , 

Where is Sit milium Brandon, he (bail beare my ftanderd. 
The Earle of Pembrooko kcepc his regiment. 

Good Captaine Blnntjbette iny good nighc to him. 

And by the fecond houre in the morning, 

Defire the Earle t© fee mein my Tent. 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt before thougoeft, 

Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doeft thou know ? 

Blunt. V nles I hauc miftainc his colours much, 

Which well I am allur’d I hauc not done. 

Hisregimcnt Jieth halfe a mile aclcaft, 

South from the mighty power of the King. 

? ‘Rjch. If without perill itbepofliblc, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night to him. 

And giuehim from me this moft needfull feto wle. * 

Blunt. Ypon my life nay Lord, lie vendrtake it. 

Rich. Farewell Good Blunt. 

Giue me fome Inke and paper in my tent, 
lie draw the forme and modleof our battel]. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And partin iuft proportion our final . 1 ftrcngtb : 

Come let vs ccnfuk vpon to morrowes bufinefle. 

Into our tent, the aire is raw and cold. 

Enter Kmg Ricbard ) Nor.%atcliffe. C«ttsbji 
King. What is a ciecke / 
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Cat. It is fix ofthe clocke full fupper time. 

Kin<r, I will not fup to night, giue me fome Inke and paper, 
What is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour laid into my tent. 

Cat It is my Leige,and all things arc in readmefle, 

Kino. Good Norfolk} hie thee to thy charge, 

Vfe carcfull watch, chufetruftic CcntindL 
Nor. I goe my Lord. 

Xw.Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle Norfolk*. 

Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 

King. Catesby. 

Rdf, My Lord. 

Kino. Send out a Pursuant at armes 
"To Stanleys regiment,bid him bring his power 
Before Sua-rifing, leaft hisfonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternall night, 

Fill me a boule of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Looke that my ftaues be found and not tooheauy K atclijfc. 

Kw!savve°ftthou the melancholy L. Northumberland ? 
Rati 'Thomas the Earle of Surrey, and himlelfe, 

Much like Coekfhut timc,ftom troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering vp the feuldiers. 

King, fo I am fatisfied, giue me a boule of win?, 

I hauc not that alacrity of fpirit. 

Nor deare of mind that I was wont to hauc : 

Set it downe, is Inke and paper ready ? 

R<»r, It is my Lord. 

JO»g.Bid my guard watch, leaue me, 

RatclifFe about the midft of night come to my tent 
And helpe to arme me , leaue me I fay . Exit Rat. 

Enter Darby to Richmond t» ha tent, 

Dar. Fortune and viftory fit one thy helme. 

Rtch. All comfort that rhe darke night can aford, 

Be to thy perfon, noble father m lawe. 

Tell me how fares our noble mother ? 

Dar. I by aiturney blc fie thee from thy motner, 

Who pfayes continually for Richmonds good 

L a 
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Soitiuch for chit s the filenc h 1 u re s bca-Is on 
Afhrki'edarkcikfTe breakes within the Eaft- * 

In briefe , for fo the feafon bids vs be : * 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning 
And put tny fortune to the arbh'erlh^n? , 

Oiblotidy (irokes and mortall ftaririg warre, 

I as I may that which I would I cannot. 

With beft aduantage will deceiue cte time, 

And aide thee in this doubtful! firocke ofarmes t 
But one thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Leaft being fene thy tender broeber George* 

Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leafure and the fearefull time: 

Cuts eff the ceremonious kowesof feu*, 

And ample entcrchimge of fvveete difeourfe. 

Which fo long fundred frkndsfhoulddwel! vooft 
©od gi ue leifure of thefe rights of loue, A J 

Once more adiew be valiant and fpeede well. 

Good Lords condu& him to his regiment s 
lie ftriuc with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaf! leaden {lumber peife medownc to morrow. 

When I ihould mount with wings of viiSfory : 

Once more good night kind Lords & genciferr/en. 

O thou whofe captaine I account my feife, 

Looke one my force withthy gracious eyes- 
Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufh down* with heauy fail' 

« e vfurping helmet of onr aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy minifters ofchafh'cemcnt: 

That we may praife thee in the vi&ory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchful! foule, 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me flili, 

Jr n l er °f ? rinc * Ed. fin to Henry the fixt 

K ' R,e ' Lee me fit heauy on thy foule tomorrow 
Imnkehowthoailabftmeinmy prime of youth 3 

At Tewkesbury ♦ difpaire and die. 

To Rich, Be cheerefull Richmond, for the wronged loules 
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Of butchered Princes fight in thy hehalfe, 

Km° Ilenrtes ifl'ue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the Gbofiof Henry the fixt, 
QofhoK.Kic/'Ahen I was motrall my amiointedbody. 

By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinkc on the T ower, and me : difpaire and die, 

Hume the fixt bids thee difpaire anddie, 

To Rich. Vertuous aud holy be thou conqueror. 

If ante that Prophcfied thou thou hi ft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy flee pe, line and flourifh. 

Enter the Ghofi of Clarence. 

Ghofl. Let me fit heaoyone thy foule tomorrow, 

I that was wa£ht to death witbfullfoioe wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death: 

To morrow in the batcell thinke on me. 

And fall thy cdgcleffe fword,difpaireand die. 

To Rich. Thou off-fpring ofthe houfe ol Eaneaficr, 

Tbe wronged heires of Tor kg d® pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell, Hue and flourifh. 

Enter theyhofli of Riuers, Gray, Vaughan, 

Rin. Let me fit heauy one thy foule to morrow, 

Ritters, tMt died at ■Feitifrn,Mpaitcm6 die. 
gray. Thinke vpon Gr^jyandlet thy foule difpaire* 
Frf»g/j.Thinke vpon ZJmghan^nd with guilty featc 
Let fall thy launce, difpaire anddie. 

All to “Rich. ft wake and thinkc our wrongs in Rich, boforne. 
Will conquer him, -awake and wia the day. 

Enter the ghofi of L.Hafimgs. 

Ghofi. ftloo&y and guilty, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battell end thy da yes, 

Thinke on Lord Hafttngs difpaire anddie. 

To Rich , Quiet vatroubledfoule,awake, awake, 

Arnae, fight and conquer for faire England! fake. 

Enter the Ghofi of two yong Princes 
ghofi. Dreame on thy coufens fmothered in the tower 
Let vs be layd with in thy bofome Richard, 

And Weigh thee downe to ruine ftiame and death, 

Thy Nephewes foulesbid thee difpaire and die . 
TofZ^j.Sleepe Richmond fleepe in pease, and wake in ioy* 

L 5 Good 
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Good Angels guard the* fr*m the Boares annoy. 
Lrneand begeta happy race of Kings.* 

Edwards unhappy fonncs do bid thee flourifh. 

Enter the ghofl of Ouecnc Anne hie wife. 
Richard, Thy wife that wretched Anne thy wife. 
That newer flept a quiechoure with thee. 

Now fils thy flcepe with perturbations, 

To morrow in the battailethinke one me, 

And fall thy edgeleffe fword, defpaire and die. 

To Rich. Thou quiet foule.fleepe thou aquietfleepe 
Dreame of fucceffe and happy vi&ory, 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 



tl c si ^ iiter the ghofl of Buckingham. 

ihe firft was I that helpt thee to the Crowne 
The laft was I that felt the tyrany, 

O in the battel] thinke on Buckingham) 

And die iia terror of thy guiltinefle : 

Dreame on,drcameon,ofbloudie deeds and death 
Fainting difpaire.difpairing yeeld thy breath, * 

J ° K ,ch - 1 , died for hope ere I could lend thee aid 
But chearcthy heart, and be thou net difinaid 1 
God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 

R'chardfiarted out of a dreame. 

K R teh. Giue me anothrr horfe,bind vp my wounds : 
Haue mercy Iefu : foft I did but dreame. * 

0 coward confidence, bow doeft thou afflid me > 

1 he lights burne blew, it is not deade midnight* 

Ccdd fearefull drops Hand on my trembling flefc, ] 

What doe I feare my felfe? there* none elfc by 
Richard loues Richard,thae is I am I 

Is there a murtherer here. No. yes I am 
I hen flie, what from my felfePgreat reafon why, 
a f . 1 r T e , uen g e -What?my felfe vpon my felfe ; 

Alackc ! loue my felfe, wherefore ? for any good 
I flat m y fthe hath done vnto my felfe : 
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0 no I alas T rather hate my felfe. 

For hatefull deeds committed by my felfe : 

1 am a yi!lainc,yet I lye,I am not. 

Fcole of thy felte fpeake wcll/oole doe not flatter. 

My confidence hath a thoufand feucrall tongues. 

And eucry tongue brings in a feflerall tale. 

And cucry tale condemnes me for a villaine t 
Periuiy,in the higheft degree, 

Murder, ftetne murder, in the dyreft degree. 

All feuerall finnes ,all vfde in each degree. 

Throng all to the barre, crying all, gu»ltie,guittic» 

1 dial! dil’paire, there is no creature loues me. 

And if I die, no Joule Ihall pittie me : 

Add wherefore fhould they? fince that I my felfe* 

Fjntl in my felfe,no pitty to my felfe. 

Me thought the foulcs of all that I haue murthered 
Came to my tent, and euery one did 
To mo trow es vengeance ©n the 
Enter Rateliffe. 

Rat My 

K<*g. Zounds, wno is 
Rat. My Lord tis I : the carely village 
Haue thrice done falutation to the morne. 

Your fiends are vp,.and buckle on their armour, 

Kfg.O Ratrfrjfc >\ haue dream’d a fearefull dreame, 

What thinkft thou, will our fiiends prone all true ? 

Rat. No doubt my Lord , 

King. O R.atchffe I feare, I feare. 

Bat. Nay good my Lord be not affraid of lhadowes, 

K* n &' By the Apoftle < 7 > <*#/ ) fhadowes to night 
Haue firooke more terrour to the foule of Richard , 
a hen C3n the fubftance often thoufand {buldie 
Armed in proofe, and led by {hallow Rj cbm 
Tis not yetnecreday come goe with me, 
vnder our tents lie play the c wefe-dropper, 

1 0 heare t f an y means to Ihrinke from me. Exeunt' 



Enter the lords to Richmond 

Lords. Goodmoirow Richmond, 
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Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watchfull gentle roea, 

1 hiZ f ou haue tane a tardy fluggard hecre. 

Lor. How haue you fibpt ijryllord ? 

Rich. The fineeteft fleepc, and faireft boding dteames 
7 na£ cucr entred in a drowfie head, 

Hane I fince your departure had my Lord ; 

Me thought their Tonics whole body Richard murthered 
Came to my tent and cried on vi&ory : 

I promile you my Toule is very iocund, 

In the remembrance of To faire a dreame, 

How farre into the morning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the ftrokeoffoure. 

Rich. Why then tis time to arme, and giue direflion. 
More then 1 haue faid,Iouing country-men,^/ Oration u 
The leiiure and inforcement of the time, (bis [ottldiers. 

rorbids tod well vpon,yec remember this, 

God, and our good caufe,fighc vpon our fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wrongcdfoules 
Like high reard bulwarkes,ftand before our faces 
Richard except, thofe whom we fight againft, * 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 

For what is he they folio w?tmely gentlemen 
A bloudie tyrant, and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud, and one in bloud cfiablilhed : 

One that made meanss to come by that hehatb 
And flaughtered thafe that were the meanes to helpe him ; 
A bace foule flone,made precious by the ibyle 
Of Englands chaire, where he isfalfly fee, > 

On that hath euerbeene Gods enemy • 

Then ifyou fight againft Gods enemy, 

God will in iuftice ward yoixas hisiouldiers; 

If you fweare to put a tyrant downe. 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine, 

Ityou doe fight againft your country cs foes, 

Your countries fat, ftaall pay your .paines theibiM'. 

J f yon doe fight in fafegard of your wiues, 

Your wiues fiiall welcome home the conquercurs * 

If you dee free your children from the fword. 

Your childrens children quits itin your age ; ’ 
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Then in the name of God and all thefc rights, 

Aduance pur ftandards draw your willing fworde 
For me, the ranfome of my bold attempt. 

Shall be this cold corps on the earths oould face t 
•But if I thriue,the gaine of my attempt. 

The lead of you fitall flaare bis pare thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefully, 

God, and Saint George, Ricbmond,iri&v\&.Qiy, 

Enter Kmg Rcshard, Rat. &e. 

Ktng. What fayd N. orthttmberUndit touching Rtebmondt 
Rat. That he was neuer train’d vp in armes. 

Kina. He fayd the truth, and what faid Surrey then. 
j^fHe fmiled and fayd, the better for our purpofe. 

IGiitr. He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the docket here The cloekffiriketh 

Giue me a KaIender,who faw the futine to day? 

jR^f.Noc I ray Lord, . , 

Kina, then hedifdaines to fhine, for by the bookc. 

He mould haue brau’d the Eaft an hourcagoe, 

A blacke day W’U it be to fome body. 

Rat. My Lord. r 'p 

King. The funne will not be feene to day, 

The skie doth frowne and lowre vpen our army, 

I would thefe dewie teares were from the ground, 

Not fhine to day ■ why, what is that tome 
More then to Richmond ? for the felfe- fame heauen 
That frownes on me lsoke fadly vpon him. 

^r. Arme, arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the held. 
King. Come buftle, buftk, caparifon my harie, 

Call vp Lord Stanley ,h\A him bring his power, 

I will lead forth my fouldicrs to the plaiiie, 

And thus my battell fhall bee oruered. 

My fore- ward fhallbs drawnc in length, 

Con filling equally of horfc and fpte. 

Our archers {hall be placed in the rnkilt, 

John Duke of Xorf oik e,Th° mM Earl * 

Shall haue thelcadmg of the foote and hone, 

They thus directed, wewiH^‘ QW 



Tfo Tragfdie 

•_ha!I bee well winged with our chiefcfi f or f c ? 

I his, and Siiat George to bqote, what thinkeft thou not 

A good diKiStjon warlike foueraigne He fa l 

Thi, found I one my tent this morning. * himaZf 
hekey of^orfolkefc n A tto ^ 

r . . f:* r -f&fy ma ft er “ 

A/wj. A thing .dept fed by thceupmy, 

Ooe Gentlemen eucry man vnto his charge 
Aet X yot our bablmg dreaqi.es affright qfiule,, 
Conference is a word that cowards yfe, ' 

Deuifde as-fatt rokeepe the tiring in awe 

March ^ Y 0 ll ^ icnc Pb* Jr Iwowlsour Jawe. 
March onuoync.braucjy, I A t.rs coo It polj mcil, 

w? 0t n° W n ’ thcn haod in {5and » hejj, His omiM 
What /had I fay more then I .haue inferd, tohu*tm 

Acmember who you arc in cope withal! ‘ ' 

a r° rt ° ^ cr > ^ n d s °.l s,and run-awayes, 

A feum of Brittaine^ an^ bafe lackey plants, 

W ome their ore cloyed count rey vomits forth 
I o delperate aduentures and affur’d dcftru&ion 
You fleeping fafe they bring you to vnrcfl • * 

You haumg lands, and bleft with beautious wiues 
rhey would reftraiuc the one, diftaine the other. * 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fejlow 5 
-Long kept in Brirtaine at oyr mothers coft 
A milkc-fop one char neuer in jiisjifc 
felt fo much cold as oucr fhooesin fnow . 

Lets whip thpfc ftraglers ore thefeasagaine, 

_Lalh hence thefe ouerweening tagso f France, 

Thekfamidit beggers weary of their Jiues, 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit 

if°wT™ mti " c ! f sore h,d '“"s'- 1 Wiu«. 
it web. conquered let men conquer vs. 

And not thefe baftard Brittaines whom our fathers 

Hauc m their o woe laud beaten, bob’d and thumpt, 

cu uT r COd hft thjm thc hcir « of /hatne. 

Shall chef: e iioy our lands, lie with our wiues ? 

^auilh our daughters, harke I hears there drum. 



^Richar3 the Third. 



Right Gentlemen of £«g/4»dfight boldly yeomen,' 

Draw Archers, draw youarowes to the head. 

Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride in blood. 

Amaze the welkin with yonr broken ftaues, 

Whatfaics Lord Stanley will he bring hisj power t 
Mef, My Lord he doth deny to come. 

King, Off with his foane Georges head. 

Nor, My Lord the enemy is paftxhc tnarfli. 

After th battel! let George Stanley die. 

King. K thoufand hearts are gseat'with in my bdfonse, 
Aduanceour ftmdards, fctrpon our foes. 

Our ancient word ofcourage faire Saint George 
1 nfpirc vs with thc fpeene of fiery Dragons, 

Vponthem, vi&ory fitsoneourhelpes. 

Alarum excurfious, Enter Cate shy. 

Cat. Refcew my Lord of Notfell^e } td cew refeew. 

The King ena&s more wondersthena man, 

Daring an eppofite to euery danger, 

Hishorfe is flaine, and allonefoote be fights. 

Seeking for “Richmond in thc throat of death, 

Rcfcew,faire Lord, or clfetheday is loti. Enter Trichord 
King. A horfe,a horfc ray Kingdomc for a horle. 

Cat, Withdraw my Lord,ile hrlpcyou to a horfc. 

King. Slaue 1 haue fet my life vpon a ca/1. 

And I will Ihndrhe hazard of the die, 

I thinke there be fixe R jehmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue I flaine to day inftcad of him. 

A horfc, a horfc, my kingdome for a horfc: 

Alarum, Enter R t chard & R tchmond, they fight, Richard ir 
fiaine then retrait being founded. Enter Richmond, Darby 
hearing the Crervne with other Lor dr. 

Rich, God and your arme be praifed vi&orious friends, 
The day ij ours the bloudie dog is dead. 

Couragious Richmond, well haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe heere this long vlurped royalties, 

From the dead temples oftbis bloudy wretch, 

Maue I pluckt off to grace thy browes with all, 

Weare it, and make much of it. 

Rvb. Great God ofheancnfayAmentoall, 







The Tragedit 

Buttell me, is yong George Stanley liuing ? 
Dar.He is my lord, and fafeiir Lefier towns, 
Whether ifit plesfe you, we may now withdraw vs, 
Rteh. what men of name are flame one either fide ? 
lohn Duke of Norfolk^, Walter Lord Ferru.fir 

Robert Broker, bury, fir William Brandon. 
Rich. Enter their bodies as become their births 
Proclaims a pardon to the fouldiers fled, 

^ hat in fubmiflion will rcrurne vs. 

And then as we hauc cane the Sacrament, 

W e will vnite the white rofe and red. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniumftion. 

That long hath frown'd vpon their enmity. 

What tray cor hcares me, and fayesnot *\mcn? 
England hath long beenemad,and fcard her felfe. 
The brother blindly Ihed the brothers blood. 

The father raflily Slaughtered his owne fonne, 

In , . nne com pcld, beene butcher co the fire. 

All this deuided Yorke and LancaSer, 

Deuided in there dire diuifion. 



O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The trtie fucceedcrs of each royall houle, 

By Gods faire ordinance cohioyne together. 

And Jet thy heires ("God if they will be (o ) 

Enrich the time to come with finooth-fac t peace, 
With finding plenty and faire profperous daics, 

Abate the edge of traitors gracious Lord, 

That would reduce thefe bloudie dayes againc, 

And make peore England wcepe in ftreames of bloud, 
Let them not liue to taft this land s incrcafe, 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Now^iijeH wounds arc ftopt, peace liues againe, 

That ihe may Icugliuehcare, God fay Amca. 



Ff S. 




